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And a 2 dice came . of the Throne 
Praiſe our GOD all ye his mit | 


ye that fear Him, both * and great 1110. 
Rev. xix. 5. 


O bleſs our GOD, ye People; and wal the 
Voice of his Praiſe to be heard. P\.lxvi.$.- 


And when they had Jung an Hymn, went © 
out into the Mount of Olives. Mat te 30. 
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iSite lah bog 3303%% e 
ee 14 may not beamnuſeftl 
er ſame of thofe, vb may 
read the following Ver ſes, to 
| v3 ROW the. Manner "wherein 
GOD: bas dealt with the Soul of him who 
write them; A ſhort Account | hereof is, 
therefore, ſubjoin d. O that many might 
even hence learn, Mat G00 is very nig 
Nunco all that call upon Him, and that He 
I bath never failed them that ſcek Him! 
II 2. um ny Iuſancy [was brought ug in 
he Church of England, and carefully in- 
ructed by my Mother in the Principles of 
Religion; and till twelve Years old; I lived 
%%% Cle dla t. di, being fond of 
Play,.. but. afrait:to ſicxar, or take GOD's 
Name in pain; gem Temper was'ob/tinate, 
+> | and.my Laps full of Lies continually: Nor F 
ws could ans One be more furious when provot'd, i 
| lg "RA but | 
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but after my Paſſion 4005 over, I common) 
FF | J . ior 
e 
Hell before Morning. Nor did ] dare to fleep 
Till I lad aid my Prayers, and promis'd 
GOD how good I would be the next Day. 
And this was alſo my Way of buying Par- 
don from GOD, when I had finned in any 
groſs Way, as by Lying, Sabbath-breaking, 
Stealing from my School-Fellows, or Diſ- 
obedience to my Parents; being often mind- 
ful of thoſe Words, The Eye that mocketh 
at his Father, and deſpiſeth tq_obey his 
Mother, the Ravens of the Valley ſhall pick 
it out, and the young Eagles ſhall eat it. 

3. As I was taught, ſo I kept conſtant to 
daily Prayers at St. Laurence“: Chureb in 
Reading .( the Town of' my Nativity) till 1 
was about 13. I went to London with an 
Intent to be there apprenticed to ſome Trade, 
but being diſappointed I return.d with my 
Mother, and ſoon after hearing of another 
Place I went again 8 Times, but ſtill «vith> 
out Effect; being never permitted by Divine 
Providence to agree with any, tho my Will 
4045 ach then to be in the World, promi- 
fing myſelf great Peace, and many Enjoy- i 
[0 Bo. Ry ſhould come to be my own Ma- fy 
er. I was, at laſt, on Trial with à Cur- Er. 

penter; but u ben the Time was come 1 ſhould 7 
5 baund, ſome Objettions were made by my . 
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Maſter, aubo thong bt me too young, and eboſ® 
to lay till the other Apprentices were out of . 
therr Time : Thus. was J unſettled again, 
God having provided ſome better Thing 
ROMEO Ant 57 od WEE 2; 
I ben I came to be near 15, I began. 
y Wo be very uneaſy for want of Employment, 
„and ſerove to find out a Buſineſs in which I 
(- Wl might work at Home, and caſe myſelf of jo 
- many. /ruitleſs Fourneys. I began to learn 
h W:w or three Trades, and long'd ts get Me- 
1s Ney, that I might baue wherewtth to give to 
ck .be Poor, and do as. T pleas'd, I] thought 
how. religious, bew thankful, and charitable 
I would then be; yea; and was Jo perſuaded 


in M7 ſhould be rich, that] made a Promiſe, and 
1 1 rorote, it down, To build a Chapel, and 
an erect a more ſtrict Order in the Church, 
de, wherein People ſhould faſt duely according” 
my Ito the Rubrick, and ſet up all Night in 
ber Prayer, and go plain in Apparel; but when 


th= BI had learn d the Art of Buying and Selling,” 
ine and laid out mach Money, my. Heart failed 
Vill 5 that I could not conſent to jet up a Publick. 
n. Let. the' ny Mother had built one for me; 
* e One can imagine the Fear that came ups 

a- Pn nie when I thought: of it. 1. thonght if 
one foould buy of me 1 ſhould be ſtarved; 
r abliged to run away by Night, and periſh 
A Solitude. Thus ar I work'd pri- 
2 43 vately, 


Iv "The PREFACE. 


ately, and contented myſelf witb. etting ju 
enough for Food and Raiment, 5 75 yet 8 
ing more and more to Duties at Church. and 
in the Clojet, T 1 in my Her, Heſe, 1 
ſhall be * 

5. From about 1 5 1 took Delight to fee, 
and read Plays, and to 100k into Hiſtories, 
and Romances. And ſurely had it been in 
my Power, Plays would have had all my 

Time; and had forgot JESUS and Ever- 
| laſting Ages ! But being prevented for want 
of Money, q Kae myſelf s mm reading tbem, 
in fingin 0” talking off "the Heathen 
Fi Gods, of the ars of the] 57 and Greeks, 
bil of Alexander the 'G+eat, 7 in the curſed 
Deluſon of Oard- playing, in ſering Sights, 
n KForſe- Races, in Dancing - Aſſemblies, 
( Revelling and Walking with" Tonng Com- 
Pai! Thus loving Ungodlineſs more than ||. 
El Goodneſs; and to talk of Lies more than | 

* Ri hteouſneſs. 
5 After this Way 7 ft Th Life Pl 

Eaſter ( T-helreve) 1735.” when as 1 was}. 

_ walking haſtily in Cheapſide in London, 

"The Hand of the Lord touched me ! 1 

Felt at once an uncommon Fear and Dejec-| - 
lion, and tho all my Days, ſince I could re-. 
a 
[ 


member, bad been bitter thro the Strength 0 
 Convitttons, and the Fear ef going to Hell, 
Jet I knew not any Weight 1 like this 
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At firſt I. thought it might be awing to my 


miſſing the Lord's-Supper on Eaſter-Day 5 
which I had done, becauſe I had not Oppor-. 
tunity to faſt in t the Paſſion-week, os] would. 
( being at my [Brother's Hause, where | 
thoug * F hould | be laugh 4 at for it ; and 
I Fg) net dare to communicate. unprepar d, 
and without the Wedding-Garment. 
6. 1 continu'd dull and thoughtful all the 
Time 1 8 11 Town, nor would Sights aud 
T then 5G 


570 was 700 great, 
a and Day exceedingly ! 1 grew feeble, 
and was fore ſmitten, and roar d for the 


Ma Diſquietneſs of my Heart! 
7. I vent on thus near 4 Nar, hoping 
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get the Victo = 


0 my Di emper war; often looking 


whey 


22 0 increaſe Gd | 


over it, tho" utterly i oo 

Back 
to my 8 Life, and wonder d 7. GOD: 
oy, a4 forged out me to nale miſerable : And 
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me. good. And then 1 Yook Phypck, But 


alas] tbe true Phyſician I tnew not. Nun 
- between Whiles I was  Jamewhat eaſier, I be. 
gan t cry Peace to my Soul; I have! Not 
been ſo very great a Sinner as luch ah One, 
Soul be of good Cheer. But hu. Pang rl 
Yoon return d, and the "More T try" to 1255 4 
my aceuſing Conſcience! the me it teſfify'd 
aint mes and my Sorrows were. ſo multi- 
74 d, that I wot'even buried in Afflietion.. 
12. 2411 this While I bal. no Power over 
Siu. nor the leaſt Strength rorehiſt Tempta- 
tions, Being carnal, and ſold under Sin ; | 
committed it continually, tho not in the Eyes 
of the World, Mv 27 Sins were Pride, 
Murmuring ag ainſt God, Biel Emy Dil. 
-obedience; 805 evil Canc age ence ; eee 
times Rrove againſt TRE W777 finding N.. 
elf always conquer d, 1 conthided there was I, 
no Help. Then was I weary of Life, and , 
of fr 4 that "GOD would hide me in | 
the Grave; or ar leaf, 172 me ta be mad, 7 
that J might not be ſenſible of my many Mis. 
fortunes, Sbmetimes a Spark o Fear and 
Hope, and Hell and Ba "would jo can. 
Fuſediy come into my « Mind, that. Þ ſcarce 
could forbenr blaſphemin aloud ; and if 1 
ftrove to pray, 0 > berrid Sen rehces 494i 
GOD came into my Mind, hat inſtead. of 
* my Mouth 1 was fixing my Teeth to- 


geiber, 


- ads * a th © ” 
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ler XS 
ber, left 1 ſhould utter them. Ten the 1 
mpter ſo power fully ſuggeſted GOD look'd | 
the Heart, and not to the Words, bar. 
ore and more. thought 1 wes predeſtinated  * 
Miſery everſaſting. Often too as L απ .- 
ing, I found ſuch ſtrong Temptations 1b 
ſe and fwear, that I have flood confider-. 
E whether J have not really ſpoken; and 1 
Ve expected every Moment to have the De- | 


r hoſe. upon. me, and ts fall int all 
q ner l 4 icke dn⁰νf⁵ ; er 


2. When I dual 47. Church I was gene- 
ly thinking bow 1 ſhould in Time bs. rich, 
d what a ſtately Church I would build; 


I. be Pillars {ould fand, and bow the 

4) P ; 5 5 N . 5 * * A. 9 . 
tar be adorn'd with Paintings; and in 

2 at Form the Communion- Table ſbould be 


d, and how Windows ſhould be painted; 

ft the laſt Prayer was reading my Ter- 
Wh; would return. My formal M. orſhip. » 
5 n'd plain Meckery of GOD. I made. 


1 Mind cou ot wander, I fix'd my Eyes. | 
e Devouteſft of the Congregation ; but 
e alſo ] found dein to wander as before; 


% dt OT ge 

„ende eben for being more devout than, 
ce el ö . * oral | 9 | 5 1 < 45 f / FF 1 18 100 ö 5 
Ji 14. Finding anni Diſſati faction 77 all {} 


id, not knowing Sin from Duty, or Con- 
int from Temptations, and conſidering: 


o 


omiſes to be niore watchful; and becauſe 1 
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x3 The PREFACE. 
the Prayers of the Wicked were an Abo. 
-mination;- I at la H off to pray : Scar 
bad I done tb, but the Devil pirfiiaded n 
to ſay in ny Heart There is no GOD 
Who is GOD? No One ever faw Him 
How" can I tell if chere be a GOD, 0. 
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not? If there were, He would not hay 
ſuifer'd me to endure fo much; knowing 
how religious I have liv'd from my Youth, 

Thus Lreaſon d with myſelf till I funk deeper 
and deeper; yet whenever I read the Scrip. 
ture, my Heart fo witn'ſs'd to the Truth, 
that I could not belp ſaying, Doubtleſs there 
is a GOD that judgeth the Earth. 

15. The Night was more als Oy 
than the Day. I flarted at every Thing 
that flirr'd in the dark, fancying I /houll 
ſee Apparitions in the Corners of th! Room, 
or behind me, or in my Way; and being con. 
tinually afra:d of meeting the Devil, Ther 
it came ſtrongly to me, If there be no GOD, 
why am I preſs'd to curſe him? Oz wh:ict 
I began to pray again yet almoſt in Deſpair 

- for the Evil J had done; Minding bis Fac 
was ſtill againſt me, and his Truth ready t 
fewalow me up. 1 often d:ſpondingly ſaid, 
why am I thy Mark? Have I finned more 
than all the Sons of Adam? O that 1 had} 
never been born, or died on the Knees, 
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| _ when hanged yet on my Mother's Breaſt. 
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The PREFACE =; 
The more I was afſur'd of a Divine Ruler 
by bis repeated Scourges, and the NV. wy 


aim in my Heart, the more Satan preſſed 
e to believe myſelf quite forſaken ; and 
eben 1 looked up toward Heaven I [aid, 
8 Ah! 1 have no Part there! The Gate of 
chat holy City is cloſed to every Sinner; 
"5 and no impure Thing can enter therein. 


Alas ! what ſhall I do in the Day of Judg- 

ment ? How ſhall I meet the Lord, when 

1 He ſhall come with ten thouſand of his 
aints, and in flaming Fire; but is there 


ere n0 Pity with God? Muſt I be caſt away 
„from His Eyes! Has the Lord forgotten 
in be gracious? When no Anſwer was given 


gain I ceaſed, and thought to bear my Bur- 
den, and ſeek no more to be releaſed; ſaying 
nM? myſelf, All the Days of my appointed 
Time muſt [ wait till my Change come. 
Did mean While ſuch Clouds cover d me that 
WI good ſtill, and fix d my heavy Eyes on the 
Trees, Valls, or on the Ground, amazed 
above meaſure, and often crying with a bit- 
er Cry, What muſt I do to be ſaved! _ 
17. Among the many idle Contrivances I 
0rd of eſcaping, one was to. travel by Night 
had U Salſbury Plain; and there ft, or wander q 
« (out without Food till 1 ſhou!d be eaſed of * 
aft bs tedious Life ; having fix d on M idnigbt | 
or the Time of my firſt Setting out, 1 bad e 


41 
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Adieu to the World with Tears. As I «wa; if 
eating a Bit of Bread (being alone ) . ! 
thus, I will now cat no more for ever! 1 
ſhall now trouble the Earth no more; I W 


Nothing delighted me, or made me once wiſh 


2was range and dark, and gloomy and de- 
folate! All was Vanity and Vexation of Spi- 
rit] All the Earth ſeem'd full of Darkneſs, 
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ſhall no more ſee any of my Acquaintance, 
or Relations, till I meet them in Eternity ! 
I then laid me down as I was, that I-might 
be ready at the Time : But GOD's Provi- 
dence. ſo order'd, that 1 awaked not till late 
in the Morning; and ſo was again diſap- 
pointed. 

18. Throughout all my 7 en I could 

not be thankful for any temporal Bleſſing. 


to ſtay behind on the Earth a Day. The 
Shining of the Sun, the Beauty of the Spring, 
the Voice of Singing, the Melody of Bird,, 
the Shade of Trees, or the Murmur of Wa- 


ters afforded me now no Pleaſure. No! all 


and cruel Habitations : Nor could Meat, 
Drink, or Raiment give me any Comfort ; 
I wanted only to know if I bad any Part in 
ae LORD JESUS. 


And now a Thought ſometimes came, 


What if I ſhould be ſav'd ? It may be the 


LORD is chaſtening me for my Good. 
Nav, Jemetrmes Heard a Voice as it were, 


Ja SLE 


aying, ' Behold thou ſhalt bear my » i 
© before much People; and it hall come 


to paſs that in thy Days many ſhall be 


added to the I. ORD. To this I my- 
F anſwered, LORD, Ho can I bear 
thy Name. to Others, who look every 
Hour to be loſt myſelf ? Neither have I 
Learning,” nor the Underſtanding of the 
Scriptures. Then would it be ftrongly im- 
preſs'd upon me, Fear not I am with thee, 
* and thou ſhalt teſtify of me in every 
Place whither I ſhall fend thee. Lo! 
I will be a Mouth to thee, and thou ſhalt 
bear my Goſpel, even in the Midſt of 
the streets. But this being then an un- 
heard-of T, bing 1 regarded it not, and was 
ion as heavy as before. | 1 

20. Aſter I had been thus afflicted, 2. 
grieved near ted Years, the Temptation 19 
think I ſhould never die, or live to a great 
Age; fo prevail d upon me, that inſtead of 
asking for Mercy, 1 ashed hourly for Death; 
yea, and deſired to break into Eternity, tho 
at the Hazard of falling into Hell, My 
continual Prayer was out of Herm, Hugo, 


O Lob, my Gon, * kind Relief afford, 
Grant ſome kind Poiſon, or ſome friendly Sword 3 
The Mercy, Death, is All I Thee implore; 

O Grant it ſoon, left I blaſpheme Thy Power, 


B 2 21. Theſe 
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18. Theſe Thoughts J often cheriſh'd by x 
rifing at Midnight, and looking out at the 
Window, contemplating the Solemnity of the | | 


Night, and the profound Silence of the Morn- 


ing Watch. If then I heard a Dog bark, 


trembling I anſwer'd, So GOD. accounts 
of my Prayers: II heard the Owl, I 
thought, T am alſo become like an Owl in 
the Deſert, | 

22. As I was yet preſſed down æsith Con- 
uittions of Sin, and the Fear of, GOD's 

Trath, and the dreadful Looking for Fudg- 
ment; Pride in Apparel and Spirit, Luſt, 
Covetouſneſs and Paſſion till ruled moſt in 
my captive Spirit: Againſt theſe I trove by 
faſting long and often, and pray'd kneel- 
ing mne Times a Day; and the Week be- 
fore the Communion I ſpent as much Time 
as poſſible in Works of Mortification 4 
_ Self-denial, Ealing only once a Day, viz. 
in the Evening; and from Friday Break- 
faſt 1 eat not till Sunday Noon, when I re- 
ceiv'd the Bread and Wine. But when 1 
bad done all which was in my Power to do, 
and found no Relief, 1 was convinced Sal- 


* 


vation was not of Works. No Alms, or 
Paaſtings, or Prayers, cr Watchings could 


Cover my naked Soul from Almighty Wrath, 1 


| |. bated my Righteouſneſs, loathd my Prayers, 


and could truly jay I am unprofitable, and 
„ my 
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The PREFACE. wi 
my Righteouſneſs as filthy Rags: Yea, and 
amidſt all my Works ſuch Terror came upon 
nne as made me ſiveat, and quake exceedingly, 
23. Let in all Lafer d I dreaded turning 
back into the World more than my preſent 
Aſſliction; nay, more than the Thoughts of 
Hell; and was bent to go forward, and pe- 
riſh at the Feet of JESUS. Accordingly, 
or his fake, I now reſolv'd to part with my 
only Friend I had; having heard him openly 
blafpheme the LORD that bought him, and 
deny his GOD: I, therefore, wholly re- 
trained from his Company, and in few Days 
we became Strangers to each other, This 
prov'd a great Trial, but theo I was often 
tempted thereto, I durſt never beal the 
Breach, or renew my Friendſbip. FP 


mel 24. When we wholly parted, and I had 

19 Wrbrown off all Thoughts of being free again, 

2. Wrbe Storm fo long gathering fell upon me; 

- e Arrows of the Almighty ſo pierced my 

re- WM Hearty bat I could not tell if 1. ſhould be out 

5 I of Hell a. Moment, All the Sins that ever 
0, 


I had done were ſet before me; all my ſecret 
Acts of UneJeanneſs, my Theft, Lies, and 
Evil Words ſar'd me in the Face, and 
cry'd continually Thou art the Man: Thou 


5. Hart the Soul that haſt rejected GOD, and 
ers, Flo! his Wrath abide h uvon thee, O the 
and Torment I then endured; I tated every Body 
my 53 1 
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I jaw, but. eſpecially them of my own Houſe, 

I was diſobedient, and without natural A. 
fection. I ſaid, Surely, I am reprobate ; 
GOD hath loved every Man but me. 
25. To this were added Trials of all 
Kinds: My Employment was to meaſure 
Land with a Gentleman of Reading: Aud 
in the Harveſt, and other Times of Leiſure, 
J bought Things of ſeveral Sorts, and ſold 
them again retail. But now all together my 
Buſineſs failed, my Friends /ooked cold, and 
Enemies rake 1 any One ſpoke to me, 
it was like a Sword cutting my Heart; e/- 
pecially if they ſpake ſharply, all my Hope, 
even in the preſent Life, as taken away, 
I thought I muft flarve with Hunger bere, 
and be tormented for ever hereafter. Fudge 
ye that read what ] paſs'd thorow. My own 
Houje b:havell as tho' they knew me not; 
and all mine Acquaintance condemn'd me ; 
fo that I even wiſhed J bad never enquired 
after GOD, nor heard of the Salvation of 
JESUS! SR 8 

' 26. I envied now more than ever them 
who were fallen aflceþ in Death: Theſe | 
theught are now at Reſt, They know Sor- 
row no more, their Tears are wied away, 
all their Travail is at an End. If there 
were. Infants, or Children wheregh was, | 
pitied their Fate, being born into ſuch af 
COS World; 


N 

** 
22 

3” 


The PREFACE. i 
World'; and rejoiced when 1 heard they 
were dead, Yea, when I beheld the State 
/ Infects, Birds, Beaſts, &c. I w:/hed I 
vas half ſo. happy as them, who, after a 
bort Life, remain in $ ence, 

27. Quite forlorn aud deſtitute, finding 


Prayers, aud Tears, and Cries in vai, 


e, ¶ bout the Beginning of Auguſt 1737. I be- 
dan to refign myſelf, in the midſt of my Di- 
ny Wire/5, to the wiſe Diſpoſal of GOD. I 
ud pave up my Defires, my Will, and my Re- 


mains of Hope; being content to go down to 


-A (at GOD (+ bould pleaſe ) either in 
de, Lie or Death. 

Ty, 28, I waited many Hours filently upon 
re, GOD, and if 1 broke Silence, cried unto 
ge ESUS, to remember His Blood, and 


Tears, and Sufferings; and if there was 
Room for me in his Favour to reveal it to 
1%. I no more ſaid, LORD remember 
how innocent I have lived ; nor thanked 
Him becauſe I was better than another ; 
but pleaded the great Oblation and Sacri- 
fice of Chriſt Crucify'd, I enireated Mercy 
or His ſake alone, I knew my Guilt, aud 
was dumb bofore my GOD; often repeating 
thoſe Words of Eli, It is the LORD, let 
Him do what ſeemeth Him good, 

29. 1 was ſtill bent to go into ſome ſoli- 


tary Place, that I might there 21 the Hap . 4 
ld; Pineſi 
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ineſs of waiting on GOD. Tho! I had ,. 
pa e n I refolv'd to a 
once more, and fix d for it the ib Day of 
September, 1737. I paid every One 10 
whom I owed any Thing, intending to tak: 
a Bible. and Common Prayer Book, with 
Hugo's Emblems ; and prayed my Fourney 
might be proſperous. As ] lay awake on the 
6th Day ſtrange Heavineſs came upon me, 
and when J aroſe it continued. My Mind 
was full of Fear and Trouble, and I was, 
I think, more dejetted than ever; I purpoſed 
notwithſtanding to be gone before the next 
Sun-rifing. Whale 1 was fitting, and re- 
flectiug thereon, the Saint's Bell rang at St 
Laurence's Church for Prayers. At firſt | 
was careleſs about going, but after conſider. 
ing what the People would ſay, and what 
they would think if I mid Church when | 
was in Town ; and that it might ſtagger 
ſome, fearing 1 ua neghgent, or gone back; 
concluded in my own Breaſt to go, And 
when I was riſen up, 1 again thought, | 
ſhall be far enough off about this Time to 
Morrow, and I may as well forbear to go 
now; it is but for once, and there is no 
Good there for me, I may as well keep 
my Place, and be content. 1 /t -downif 
again, but was ſo uneaſy, that I was obliged 
to get up and go, I went cut like ſome 70 
"BST c 
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aft into a Foreign Land; my Heart was 


ell, above Meaſure diſconſolate and heavy. 
ad any met me, my Countenance would 
„gave betray'd me, as well as low Voice and 
ears. When I bad enter'd the Church, and 
len on my Knees, I began murmuring 
bes 1 did often ) becauſe my Croſs ſeemed 
e, Whore heavy than ever was laid on any One 
u %de; and how untroubled all the Children 
; GOD paſs'd to Heaven, and how full of 
error 1 muſt go down to Hell! and I was 
xt Ws i} tbe Sword of the LORD was dividing 
ſunder my Joints, and Marrow; my Soul 
nd Spirit; till near the End of the Pſalms, 
hen theſe Words were read; Great are the 
roubles of the Righteous, but the LORD 
elivereth him out of them all! And he 


e deſtitute : 1 had juſt Room to think, Who 
an be more deſtitute than me? when I 
as overwhelmed with Joy, I believed there 
as Mercy. My Heart danced for Foy, and 
y dying Soul reviv'd! ] heard the Voice 
JESUS /ay:ng, I am thy Salvation. J 
0 more groaned under the Weight of Sin. 
be Fear of Hell was taken away, and ve- 
Wiz /en/ible that CHRIST loved me, and 
ed for me, I rejoiced in GOD, my 
AVIO UR. | | 
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eady 10 burſt. My Soul at the Brink of 


at putteth his 'Truſt in GOD ſhall not 


30. Thes 


xxi The PREFACE. 
30. This Joy and Peacc in Believing 
filled me about three or four Hours; and J 
began to vow cverlaſting Obedience, and hiw 
farthfutly I would ſtand for the Lord all th 
Days: of my Life, In this my Proſperity 
I faid I tha never be moved, Thon 
LORD haſt made my Hill fo ſtrong 
But it was nog long before He hid His Face, 
and I was troubled. Satan was ſuffer'd tt 
buffet me violently, and to ſuggeſt, Where 
is now.thy GOD? How do I knoy 
but this is "Deluſion May it not be the 
Wi. LORD has ſhew'd me this as an Aggra- 
\lt vation to my Torment, when I am caſl 
Wi away! My Horrors were fo great, that | 
WT fweated, pray d, and cry'd aloud ſor Mercy! 
And whben I /aw no Help, I drank the Cup 
which my Father had given me; and 
we ſaid (ſabmitting myſelf to His rightean 7 
Vill) If the LORD is pleaſed to caſt m 
off I am content; I would willingly fi 
don with the Saints in the Er 
But GOD's Will be done. 
] 31. About three Days after I was firtin 
thoughtful in an inner Room, and in the mul 
titude of my T emptations, of imagined th 
- the dull Weather wight add to my Grief 
rarce bad I thus thought &re the Sun (hs 
bad not one for ſome Time ) ſbin'd beautW" 
| Fully from the Clouds; and the Voice 
| 60ʃ 
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0D witneſs'd at that Inſtant : Thus 
ſhall the Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe on 
thee. I believed the Promiſe, and found 
he Love of GOD again ſhed abroad in my 


ty Heart; Lſau clearly the Will of the LORD 
in calling me thro' much Tribulation ; and 


deen in Trouble. 
32. J felt great and ſettled Peace daily 
from this Tame, and whenever I found Temp- 
tations I pray'd, and knew ahvay that Scrip- 


faid gladly, It is good for me that I have 


here true, GOD will hear them ſpeedily, 
ra-. he cry Day and Night urito Him, When 


5 laid me down in Bed, I laid as in tbe 
+ Everlaſting Arms ; and when I roſe in the 
orning the LORD was preſent, and often 
du Lips have been uttering Words of Prayer, 


pefore I well knew whether I was fletping, 
pr waking. Clouds, indeed, often 2 1 25 
ver my Mind, yet at Times I had ſd clear 

ommunion with JE S Us, that 1 bave 
ent the Day, and forgot how the Time pa- 


reſence in my Heart, than of the ſhining of 
be Sun when'T beheld him in his Strength ; 
OD bearing Witneſs often with the Pro- 
mſes of the Goſpel in my Spirit, ſaying, I 
are loved thee with an everlaſting Love, 
and I will never leave thee, nor forſake 
hee; only my Blifs was not abiding, 1 
| 5 reſted 


. 


- 
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ed away, and could no more doubt of His | 
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reſted not in the full 3 of JE. 
' SUS's Love: But as a Cordial was it given 
to my Soul when T was weary, and cried for 
Reſt in my Pilgrimage; or, after the Temp 
ter was departed from me; or, in the Trial; 
which T had from my own Family; ; but all 
the Diſatisfaction, or Coldneſs. which came 
from them, only ſerv'd to wean me more and 
more from the World, and the Things of the 
World. O that I may never love Father, 
or Mother, or Houſe, or Land more than 

Thee * 

33. About the Jatter End of the Year 
1738. One lent me à Part of Mr. White- 
field's Journal, to whem I was then a Stran- 
ger, and much againſt my Will JI read it 
for T fear'd to read any Books ſave the Bibl, 
and Hugo's Emblems, But when J read 
the Place where he mentions the Woman, 
who had been in the Pangs of the New 
Birth, my Heart cleav'd to him; believing 
im not unacquainted with that bitter Cup, 
the Dregs of which 1 had long been dre«nking. 
T laid down the Bock, and went ſtraitway 
into an Upper Chamber to pray, if by any 
Means GOD would permit me to come ti 
the Knowledge of this Man, When I was 
en my Knees I prayed, and ſaid, O LORD 
HE. JESUS, who knoweſt well the Sorrow of 
_ Dy troubled Spirit; Who alone canſt give 
me 


[ 
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me a Companion in my Way to Thee 
Permit me to be intimate with this Thy 
Servant, now ſent forth to preach Thy 
Goſpel in other Lands, Incline him-to 
ſtoop to hear me, and to ſpeak humbly to 
me; and ſo join us together, that together 
we may be accounted worthy to reſt in the 
Kingdom of GOD for ever! Before 1 
roſe up the LORD anfwer'd me; yea, while 
I was ſpeaking, GOD ſbew'd me how J 
ſhould be converſant with him, and be be- 
loved by him; I verily behtev'd this, and re- 
foiced, when I thought the Day would ſoon 
bring it to paſs. | 

34. Scon after I was invited 190 a Gentle- 
woman's to Supper, where were preſent her 
Son, and another young Gentleman from 
Oxford; in the Evening 1 was asd to play 
at Cards, I wav'd it, and defir'd to be ex- 
cus d, being ſo afraid of Snares that I treu- 
bled at them, I was ſtill urg d becauſe there 
was no Harm in it; and 1 as often refuſed, 
/aving, I believed at beſt it was miſpending 
the Time. Then the young Gentleman an- 
ſwer'd, There is juſt ſuch a ſtupid, reli- 
gious Fellow in Oxford; One Kincbin, 
* whoſe Brother is of our Colledge, and 
was once as fooliſh as he; but is nuch 
* otherwiſe now. The News ſo rejoiced 
my Heart, that rom that Day I was n'# * 
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at Reſt till I ſhould ſee him. My Mout) 
was full of Thankſgivings and Praiſes, that 
I was not left in a wide World alone; but 
had now the Hope of having a Companion, 


This was all the Character I had of him, | 


and in the maſt of my Foy at theſe Tidings 
T forgot his Name ; but remembring he had 
a Brother in Trinity College. with mine 
Acquaintance, I deſpaired not of being hap- 
py in his Company on this Side Paradiſe. 
With this Hope on a wet Monday, after 
the Morning Service at St. Mary's Read- 
ing, I began my Journey to Oxford: The 
Enemy was not wanting to perſuade me to 
return bac; and eſpecially when I was with- 
in Sight of the City, asking What am I go- 
ing for? To ſeek an unkown Perſon, not 
knowing his Name, nor his College 
What would the World ſay if they knew 
my Errand? At the Brow of a Hill, thre 
er four Miles on this Side I ſtood, and pray d 
thus: O LORD GOD of T[/rae/, who 
didſt direct the Servant of Abraham, to 
* find a Wife for his Maſter 1/aac, when 
© he ſought her in a ſtrange Country; di- 
rect me, Irray Thee, that I may find 
© out this Man; and make my Way pro- 
ſperous to thy Glory, and let his Peart 
be open io {; cak kindly to me for Thy 
ſake. ben I ceajed,. the Tempter de- 
5 9 | farted 
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| parted from me for a Seaſon, aud I went on 
4 Way thorow much Rain and Wind, till 
WE 7 came wet to my Shin into St. Clement's in 
be Evening; and there my Lodging was jo 
„(eld and bard, that 1 was almoſt in as bad 
condition os if I had lain in the Street. 

I roſe early, and feeling the Air exceſſive 
Verb, could ſearce belp wiſhing T bod ſtaid 
"Wo: Home; and indeed, thought of returning 

without ſeeking any further. But while I 
L thought on theſe Things the LORD gave me 


Courage to go on, and in His Name I went 
out to Trinity College; and having found 
MM” Acquaintance, I defir'd him to mention 

te Names of all the Scholars and Commo- 


ro, bis College: He began, and ſoon 
« named Kinchin, When TI anſwered that is 


the Name; he ſaid He hasa Brother a Me- 
thodift, a Fellow of Corpus Chriſti College: 
I then tcok my Lea: e of him, and went to 
ſee what the LORD would do with me, I 
ſoon found the College, but Mr, Kinchin 
was from Home; yet con dering it migſi 
not be long ere he return'd, 1 waited in the 
Cloiſters of the College, and in the New 
Buildings, till cold, weary, and hungry, Af- 
ter 8 in the Evening I return'd back to my 
uncomfortable Lodging. In the Morning 1 
was again tempted to go Home without ſeck- 
ing any farther ; but conſidering it was not 

2 far 
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far out of my Way 1 yet reſolv'd to try once 
more, After 1 had prayed for Proſperity 1 
went on, and when I came to Mr. Kinchin's 
Room found him juſt going out to Breakfaſt, 
I a5k'd him if his Name was Kinchin ? He 
told me Yes, 1 /arid, Sir, I heard You was 
deſpiſed on the ſame Account with me; 
and ſhould be glad to ſpeak with You a 
Quarter of an Hour. He then ſpake kind) 
unto me, and having bidden me to come in, 
ask'd me if 1 would join in Prayer with him? 
I zold bim with al my Heart; when he pray'd 
GOD to bleſs m; Coming, and to prepare the 
Werds which ſhould be ſpoken to His own 
Glory. After Prayer I talked with bim ſome 
time, yet aſraid to menticn my Temptation; 
and Trials, leſt he ſhould think them incre. 
dible. He asked me if 1 would go to Break. 
faſt with bim in Bear-lane, to which I con. 
ſented ; and as ſoon as Breakfaſt was ended, 
be defired 1 would flay while he went to viſit 
a fick Perſon, and be would return, I then 
began to fall into Diſcourſe with the Woman 
(at wwhoſe Houſe wwe were) to whom 1 told 
much of my Experience; after which ſhe re- 
lated ſomewhat of her own, not unlike mint 
She as d me if I told Mr. Kinchin this, and 
earneſtly preſſed me to do it. Preſently came 
Mr. Kinchin with two other Gownſmen, be- 
fore whom I ſpale of the LORD's Dealing 
| | with 
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wth me; and alſo before a little Society, 
bo rejorced greatly, and bleſſed GOD that 
bad thus far directed me, 

35. By this Means I got acquainted with 
any of the LORD's People; among whom 
ere Mr. John and Charles Weſley, Mr. 
utchins, and Mr, Whitefield ; in all 
lieh J /awo the Hand of the LORD clear- 
; eſpecially in my being intimate with the 
tter, which was after this Way. I heard 
his being come to London, and becauſe 
» ſhould not be gone, I ſet out from Reading 
the Dusk of the Evening, and walked all 
t; T1 enquired for him at Mr. Hutton's 
Temple- bar early in the Morning : They. 
ld me be would be there at Eight of the Clock, 
nd about thut Time I met my Dear Bro- 
er, and fell on his Neck, and kifſed bim. 
layed with him ſeveral Days, and our 
ommunion was ſweet continually, When 1 
urpoſed returning, 1 told him I had a Mind 
viſit the Brethren at Briſtol, He told me, 
. John Weſley was going to build a 
cool in Kingſwood for the Uſe of the Col- 
ers Children; and ask'd me, If I was willing 
be one of the Maſters there. The Thins 
em'd to be off GOD, and I was obedient; 
nd having took my Leave of him 1 came to 
eading, which lay in my Road to Briſtol, 
ing; Whit-Monday, June 11. 1739. I jet. 

ou 
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tbren of London; and tho awe were tay 


Fuſing us Room, we lay down in an old Stall 
forward early tothe next Place, and about il 


Chriſtians, and after the Society was ended at 


3 POS d 
n 
- Y 


Ming provided for me by thoſe whom he Lal 


| | © Thurſday (as far as I had Power ) in wait 


0 the Colliers, I readily conſentc 


was under a Sycamore Tree near theintendel 


out from thence on Foot with one of the Br. 


by the Rains, and the bad Roads, yet ut 
reach'd to Sandy-lane the firſt Night; th 
People of the Place were in Bed before u 


came; the Inns as well as private Houſes re. 


in a Tard. The cold Wind which bleu al 
Night, and our want of Victuals made us g 


Cloſe of Tueſday we got ſaſe into Briſtol, 


36. The Brethren reseiv'd us as becam 


Baldwin-ſtreet, with ſeveral Others we wen 
to Mr. Weſlley's Chamber, who was that 
Morning gone for London, being ent for it 


haſte. I here ſpent my Time ( having ever 


2 


defered to receive me as his own ſelf ) til 


ing upon GOD; when I was asked by ſome 
go to Kingſwood, to hrar a young Man real 


having been deſirous to ſee the People of thi 
Place of a long Time. | 
37. When we were come to the Place(whill 


School) we wazted ſome time among the Col 
liers, who were ſeriouſſy attending round tit 
Tree in Number about four, or five hundrel 

| 7 * — | | fil 
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Il the young Man ſt.ould come. But while he 
layed beyond the appointed time, a Gentle- 
man of St. Philip's- plain, and a young Man 
ho came with us, deſired me either to read a 
mon, or expound a Chapter, I had no Power 
refuſe, or gainſay, and tho I was naturally 
arful of ſpeaking before Company, having 
wer done ſuch a Thing as this; yet ſo much 
as I preſſed in Spirit to teſtify the Salvation 
JESUS to the People, that I fell on my 
nees, and beſougbt the LORD to be with me 
the Work, and prevent me if His Majeſty 
as offended. 

38. Scarce had we ended Prayer when the 
ung Man came who was to read; and tho 
was urg'd to begin by many Friends, yet 
would not conſent, but entreated me (if 1 
as enclined) to expound, Yet after all this 
was afraid, leſt the LORD ſhould not teach 
ewhat to ſay. AgainIpray'd, and finding 
eat Freedom I then tarried no longer, but 
= up, and went to the Congregation, the 


ORD bearing Witneſs with my Word, in- 
nuch that many believed in that Hour. 
39. On Friday I again expounded a Part 
zit. James's Epiſtle at White Hill, about a 
de e diſtant / rom the School, where many be- 
Oo ved in the moſt devout Way I ever had 
1 1”. Tears fell from many Eyes. Aud 


ben we bad join'd in finging an Hymn we. 


| 2 25 5 N 
partedls; 
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parted; and were brovghe on our Way Home 
ſeveral of the Colliers 
40. On Sunday, June 17. I exęeunded ooh 
under the Sycamore Tree the firſt Chapter of \ 
John's Goſpel ; and in the Afternoon I diſcoury 
to about four Tonen on The Day of Judpmy 
from the 15th of St. Mark: That al;o the Pow 
of GOD was preſent, and his Ward did noi 
to the Ground. 
41. On the 141th Day of June 1740. the} 

den of the LORD came upon me, and unto | 
Day the LORD, acco: ding io his Word, bi 
2 a Mouth o me; «nd, thro' his abund; 
Love, hath kept me from all Deubis and Murm 
rings, in a ſettled Peace peſſing all Underſtandin 
in which 1 now wait till my Dear LORD jj 
call me from his Vineyard to ſit deten in his Eu 
laſling Sabbath; and of this I am well perſuals 
That when I have done, ile Work for which I. 
ſent, 1 ſoall no more be a Stranger upon t 
Earth 3” but ſball aſcend to dwell in my 8 
"VIOUR's Bojom, and in the Kingdom of my 
ther for ever and ever ! Amen. 


38 8 00 63 
It is good that a Man bear the Yoke in| 
\ Youth. 

O! what great Troubles haſt Thou ſhewed 
and yet CGicft Thou turn again, and ref 
me 
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To the DESIRYE of all 7 Nation; 
JESUS CHRIST. 


FF-SPRING of David, David's Root ; 

Þ Thou Feſſe's Stem, and Feſſe's Fruit; 
Behold my Gifts, my Off ' rings ſee ; 
33 Products of thy Grace in me. 


To Thee propitious, Thee my King* 
The Tribute of my Heart I bring; 

ref ccept my Will, --- I'll give Thee more, 
When Thou, my Maſter, giv'ſt me Pow'r. 


Remember, I am but a Child; 

A Son but lately reconcil'd; 

hee, when I more of Grace poſſeſz, 
Sn nobler Songs my Soul ſhall bleſs. 


D 4. While. 


— — : 


6. With them my raviſh'd Soul wou'd reſt, 


Among their Number, in-their — 83 | 


 Je8vs my kind Protection prove, 


Spall Lambs © appeaſe his Anger bleed ? 
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4- While all thy Mercies I enjoy, 

Hymus ſhall my grateful Lips emplo 

Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing — E 
P]] gladly wait, and love, and ſing. 


5. Haſten the Time when I ſhall ſhine 
With Angels, and with Angels join, 

With-righteous Spirits gone before, . 
For ever thy ſweet Name ti adore.” 


And ſhare with them thy Marriage Feaſt ; 


I pant to join, and thirſt to praile. 


7. And while my Soul is this deny'd, 
"Left I ſhou'd fall, or turn aſide, 


And love me with eternal Love. 


To the Majeſty of G OD. 


OW ſhall I come before uk Lordi | 
Or bow before his Throne! 


Or Calves his Altar crown? ? 


2. Rivers of Oil, or Blood of Goats, 
Shall they before him ſtream ? 
Shall Incenſe purify my Soul ? 
Or his Acceptance claim? 


3. Incenſe and Oil, and Groans of Beaſts 

Wich Thee no more are heard; 

The Smoak of Lambs, and offer'd Kids, 
Thy Eyes no more regard, 


1 L 


Fi 
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Lol then in JESUS TI preſume, 
The Lamb for Sinners ſlain ; 
zoldly in JES 5's Name I come, 
And look with Him to reign. 


. Kings lay their Diadems at his Feet, 
Angels, and every Pow'r | ; 
Dominions, Thrones, a countleſs Hoſt? 
His Majeſty adore. ; 


„ Hail LORD of All! Almighty hail / 
Center of Life, and Peace; 
ountain of Love, and Joy, and Good, 
And Happineſs, and Grace. | 


7, The Heav'ns, and Earth thy Hand confeſs 
Which gave them firſt to bez [at 
They ſpeak the Greatneſs of thy Pow „ 

And ſtill ſubſiſt in The. 


. All People, Kindred, Tongues, * a Lands, | 
To Thee their Tribute bring : | 
To Thee the Church, howe're 1 pets d, 
United Praiſes ling. 


. Behold amidſt her faithful Som, | 
I come before my Lord! _ 
come in JES u's Righteouſneſs, 
And wait for His Reward. 
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ELCOME, thrice welcome Day of Reſt! 
; On thee our Lo Rx parole, 
On thee He burſt the Bands of Death, 
And triumph'd o'er His Foes. - ' 


2. To Day He bids the Faithful reſt, 
To Day He ſhow'rs His Grace; 

Seck ye my Face ( our Lord invites ) 
Lord, we will ſeek Thy Face. 


3. To Day our Feet ſhall tread thy Courts, 
In Pray'r, and Praiſe, and Love | 
O may our Works be offer'd pure, 
As thoſe by Saints Above 7 


4. O may we pleaſe Thee well to Day, 
May that be all our Care! | 
Give us thy Grace leſt evil Thoughts 


Should mingle in our Pray'r. 


5. Amidſt the Army of thy Saints 
Let us be faithful found; _ 
As when we humbly join in Pray'r, 
So when thy Praiſes ſound. 


SunDay Mor 


6. Let Heav'n propitious aid our Souls, 
Let Heav'n in Pity hear; 
Come with us to thy Temple, Lord, 
And we'll adare Thee there. 


1 — 
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2. I ſaw his pierced Side 
Beheld his Hands and Feet ; 40 
aw all his bitter Paſſion.ſhewn, _ ö 
His Croſs, and bloodF'Sweat 


2. I ſaw the Holy Bread 
& was his Body torn; _ 


new how my Sins prepar'd the Nails, | 
And ſharp'ned ev'ry Tfiorn, 


4. I ſaw. the Holy Wine ! 
Pour'd out in purple Stream; 
o flow'd his Blood, and ſo his Love 
On me his Servant n 


5. I love my Saviour Cn RIST, 
His Grace did freely move; 

ind juſtly my Affections claim, 

I cannot chooſe but love. 


6. I love Thee, O my Lord! f 
1 gladly Thee adore ; 

) may I never turn again 

But love Thee more and more. 


7. O raiſe my feeble Flames, 
My little Stock improve! 
ncreaſe my Ardor Day by Day, 
And change me all to Love, 


8. O cou'd my captive Soul 

Obtain one ſweet Deſire / "OY 
o more I'd live; but love, and then 
In Flames of Love expire. 


9. Till 


e — P <4 


And let thy Life my Forehead ſeal.” 
2. The Witnefs' of thy Favour pour, 


See, and now taſte my Father's Home, 


wo  Sacxzyyd Hrunxs 


9. Till then I make my Pray'r, 
Lord ne're from me remove; 

But O be near, and nearer yet, 
And let me ever love. 


6. * 2 
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Give me CyRrrsT!/ Eternal GOD 
Thy Image, and thy Wiſdom give; 
O Grant = to obtain the Prize! = 
The Crown, permit me to receive: 
The Way, the Truth to me reveal, 


The Joy of Heav'n, the Creatures Light; 
The Impreſs of my Saviour's Love, 

The Length, and Breadth, and Depth, and 
The Spirit, Water, and the Biood, - ( Height! 
To witneſs I am born of GOD. © 


3. O Let me bear thy ſecret Name 7 4 
The Record of my Name in Heav'n; | 
The Pledge, the e of thoſe Joy '$ ; 
That ſhall to endleſs Age be giv' n * +\ : 
Beſtow the Pearl which Adam loft, At 
The Preſence of the Holy Ghoſt, il 
4. Kindle in me that holy R 6 
Which wraps the Angels into Love “ 
And let me know, and more than hope Be 


My Portion's in the Land above: 


The Fowers of the World to come. 
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LOR to GOD, who gave the Word ! 
And bid the Preachers cry; 
ho caus'd his Will to be proclaim'd, 
And brought Salvation nigh. 


2, Lon p ever give us of this Bread, 
And grant us Ears to hear; 
Hearts to receive the heay*nly Seed, 
And bring forth Fruit win Fear. 


3, Thy Scriptures light our darkſome Path, 
And guide our fault'ring Feet; 
Direct us in the Living Way, 
And to che Mercy-Seat. 


4. Fountain of Everlaſting Life, 

Of Bliſs, and Truth, and Good: 
Give us (that we may never thirſt) 
To drink of J Es v's Blood. 


5, Fill ev'ry hungry Soul who cries, 
F rom thy exhauſtleſs Store; 

And let no One go empty hence, 
But taſting, pray for more. 


b. Let all thy Children, LORD, be fed 
With the Eternal WORD; 

be wiſe, and ſtronger grow thereby, 
Increaſing in the LO 1 D. 


SACRED HYMNS, 


' — 
— 


” 
» ” a 
+. CO TY " 
os dah * | 
. 


After SERMON. 


OD of the Prophets Pow'r, 
0 By Whom th' Apoſtles Vote ; 
- Ride Glorious on, ſend forth thy Voice 
And let the Nations ſhake, 


d, 


2. With Hearts and Lips unfeign 
We praiſe Thee for thy Word ; 

We bleſs Thee for the jo yu - wp 
Of our Redeeming L 


3. Letev'ry diſtant Land 
Receive the Gladſom Sound; 
To heal the Sick, to fave the Loſt, 

To free the Spirits bound, 


4. Bring down the haughty Looks, 

And cauſe the Strong to fear ; 
Prick ev'ry unregenerate Heart, 

And give them Ears to hear, 


5. Like as the kindly Rain 
Returns not back to Heay*n, 

But chears, and fruitful makes the Earth, 
The End for which * twas givin; 


6. So let thy preſent Voice 
Accompliſh thy Deſign ;_ 

Diſtil on all our hires Souls, 
And TDI us thine, 


SAcxzp HYMNS. 
7. O ne're may we forget 
The Words we now have heard / 


Till Righteouſneſs, and ſolemn Joy 
HFave in our Hearts appear'd. _ 


g. Water the ſacred Seed, 
And give it great Increaſe ; 


et neither Fowls, nor Rocks, nor Thorns 
Hinder the Fruits of Peace. 


9. Then tho? we weeping ſow, 
And Tears our Hours employ 3 
Ne know we ſhall return again, 


And bring our Sheaves with Joy. 


10. Our Life now hid with Chriſt, 
With him ſhall ſoon appear ; 
\nd we, array'd in all his Light, 

Shall meet Him in the Air. 


— OL 


Seek ye ny Face. 


7 What a World of Doubts and Cares, 
And Sins, before my Face appears! 
ow many Paths do I perceive / 

lor know I which to chooſe, or leave. 


2. Good GOD! direct my Feet aright, 


1r0ughout this long Ægyptian Night: 
Soul to Canaax's Paſture lead, 


here let me hide my weary Head. 
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E. Till 
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3. Till then in ſecret Calls, and Pray'ts, 
By inward Sighs, and ſtreaming Tears, 
PII ſeek thy Face: My Search receive, 
O let me ſee thy Face, and live! + 


43. Altho' the Way be Woes, and Pain, 
Tho haſt not bid me ſeek in vain: | 
I Ill ſeek — if ne're the Bliſs be giv 'n, | 
I' periſh at the Gate of Heav'n. * 


5. The LORD hath ſaid, Seek ye my Face; 
T he Invitation I embrace: 

And ſhou'd I err — I'll waiting fir, 

And periſh at my Saviour's Feet. 


6. My Mid-night Hours I'll paſs TER 
Waiting in Hope the Bridegroom's Stay; ; 
And begging in his Way I'll lye, * 

And. periſh if He paſſeth by. Et > 


7. Pl watch; perhaps my Lord may come, 
If back I turn, Hell is my Doom : 
If I ne're find the. facred Road, 


I'll periſh crying out for GOD. 


8. The Soul who ſeeks the Lord ſhall live; 
Seek, O my Soul ! my Spirit ſtrive; 
Pray loud, if He denies to hear, 
Pl] periſh (if I muſt) in Pray'r. 


* 


Hea- 
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Heavenly Praiſe. 


ALVATION to our GOD, 

Who ſitteth on the Throne; 
Thankſgiving to the Holy Gi oft, 
And to the Lams, theSon. 


2, All Glory, Praiſe, and Pow'r 
To GOD be ever given, 


By ev'ry Angel round the Throne, 
And all the Hoſts of Heav'n. "4 85 


5. Great are thy wondrous Works! 3 

Moſt Juſt, and True thy Ways ; _—_ 
LORD GOD Almighty ! King of Saints, M 
High in Eternal Praiſe. = 


4. Who ſhall not fear thy Might? 
By ev'ry Pow'r ador'd 
All Nations ſhall-before Thee kneel, 
And gladly call Thee LORD. 


Salvation to our GOD |! 
To Father, and to Son; 

And Glory to the Holy Ghoſt, 

THREE, Cotternal ONE. 


165 Sacred HyMNs. 
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Supplication, 


ESU 8 bow thy tender Ear, 
J Stoop, attentive to my Prayer: 
Hear, the Life, the Truth, the Way; 
Hearken what my Lips ſhall ſay : 
Haſten to end my toilſome Strife, 
Give me of the Tree of Life 


2, Make me Chaſte, and Pure, and Clean, 
Waſh me from the Root of Sin; 

Let me know the hidden Stone! 

See my Treaſure, and my Crown : 

Let thy ſacred, ſnowy Veſt 

_ Cloath me for the Marriage Feaſt, 


Daniel's Wiſdom let me know; 

Seeber $ Faith, and Spirit too; 

Jobn's divine Communion feel, 

Moſes's Meekneſs, Mary's Zeal: 

Let me more than Conqueror prove, 
Rich in thy . Love. 


— 


— 


\ 66A 


Going to Priſon for CRRIST's Sake, 


OR me, my SAv1ouk thus was led, 
Thus He a Gazing Stock was made; 
All Praiſe attend his holy Name, 
Who counts me worthy of his Shame. 
2. Shall 


” e e "ex 8 
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2. Shall I my Bleſſed LORD deny? 9 

Or leave the Fold of CHRIST, and fly 
Forbid it Is Let Man rage, 
They cannot ſpoil thine Heritage. 


3. Revil'd thy Self by wicked Men, 

Thou didſt not, LORD, revile again; Ie 
uch Meeknels let me how tecerve,  — 
And, O my Father, them forgive 


4. May 1, O Savioun, thank ful zbee 
For this great Bleſſing granted me? 

re I thy ſacred Truth deny, LEE 

Permit me Strength, and let me dye, 


5. Be bold, my Soul, nor Priſons fear; 
hy SAVIOUR was, and now is there! 
Enter that hallow'd Place, and fing ; 


or their reſides thy LORD, and King. 


6. LORD bleſs my Breth' ren left behind, 
Preſerve them ſtedfaſt in one Mind; | 
\s I, dear Maſter, follow Thee; 

do grant them Faith to follow me. 


7. Praiſe GOD, my Friends ! praiſe GOD, 
"raiſe GOD, exceeding merciful! (my Soul! 
"raiſe Him, ye ſhining Pow'rs above, | 
or GOD is Strength] for GOD is Love! 


/ 


* 
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The VIRGIR's Hymn. 


But Yeu 1 unto them, All Me en cannu 
receive this Saying, &c. 


He that is able to receive it, let him re. 
cerve it. 


/ 


EAR, 7 ESU, hear; Thou Virgin's Son, 
High ſeated on thy Father's Throne ! 
All Pow'r is thine, our Great High Prieſt; 
O grant me, grant me one Requeſt ' 


2. Virgin let me ever be, 
And dye a Virgin meet for Thee; 
Behold to Thee my ſelf give; 
Come, and in this thy Temple live! 


3. Within my fleſhy Walls abide, 
Let Holy Beauty here reſide; 
Charms that alone in Heav'n appear, 


The Preſence of my Lord be here! 


4. Thou, only Thou, become my Mate! 
Nor let me wail my ſingle State; 
Not n ourn, as if a barren Tree; 
Bur let me bring forth Fruit to Thee. 


* Love 


Dre * 
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5. Lovs let me know, but Love Divine! 
Chim for Thy-ſelf this Soul of mine; 


Place my Affections all Above, 
And treaſure there my Virgin-Love. 


6. Take all my Heart, my Heav'nly Spouſe, ' 
Take Thou my Lally, Sharox's Roſe : - | 
Before Thee let me chaſtly tread, 

And faithful fly th* Adult'rous Bed : 


7. Ne're once pollute thine Ark again, 
No earthly Wiſh thy Temple ſtain ; ) 
Nor meanly give a Mortal Part 
Of my Devoted, Virgin-Heart ! 


8. No! Let me from Uncleanneſs turn; 
(In me no. Flames unhallow'd burn ;.) 
Hate ev'ry Smile of.Carnal Sin, I 
And thro? all Nature wander clean. | | 


5 


9. Put Thou thy Signet on my Arm, 
Thy Holy Fire my Boſom warm; 
Set me beyond the Reach of Same, 
My Forchead ſtamp with thy New Name. 


10, Above my happy Place prepare, 
Where Troops of ſhining Virgins are; 
Virgins, who ne're defil'd their Name; 
Redeem'd from Earth by Thee the Lamb. 


11. They worthy in thy Holy Eyes, 
In long white Garments tread the Skies ! 
Where're Thou go'ſt they glorious move, 
Thrice Happy in thy Princely Love! 

— 


12. They 


- They ſee the Beauties of thy Face; 
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12. They reap the Treaſures of thy Peace, 


They ſing — and all the Pow'rs on High 
Are wrap'd in Love and Harmony 


13. Angels, and all the Hoſts of Praife, 
Attend tranſported to their Lays! 
Raptures, and Joys fill all the Choir! 
Such Bliſs their breathing Souls inſpire. 


BB TI > 
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14. Dominions ! Thrones, and Pow'rs Divine 
Raviſh'd, in fweet Attention join; 
An aweſul Silence lulls the Spheres, _ 

And pleas'd the GOD OF AGES hears ! 


15. Armies of Holy Martyrs wait, 
And Elders riſing from their Seat; 
Unnumber'd Saints around the Throne, 
With Joy their ſacred Heads uncrown. 


16, Cherubs ( before the King of Kings ) 
And Seraphs hide them in their Wings; 
Till burſting in full Melody, 

They loudly HALLELvJan cry 


17. All Heav'n adores JEHOV AH's Name, 
And thund'ring Voices praiſe the LAMB | 
Together proſtrate All admire, _ 

And ling, and praiſe, and never tire | 


18. To this bleſs'd Court O let me fly! 
Here ceaſeleſs HALLELVUIAH cry; oY 
Here let me fee my Saviour's Face, Win 
And take my Everlaſting Place! 


19. Here 
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19. Here let me uſe my tuneful Tongue, 
And learn the New, the Virgin's Song; 
Here let me love thy Saints, and Thee, 
And here be my ETERNITY! 


ä  #. 


* 


— 


Tnterceſſion for a PARENT. 


REATOR, Thou my Heart prepare 
To come before thy Face; 

o wreſtle for my Father*s Soul, 

To plead for Saving Grace, 


. Gracious REDEEMEU R hear thy Child, 
And aid my ſimple Pray'r; 

) let my Suit aſcend to Heav'n, 

And reach th' Almighty's Ear. 


Stretch out thine Arm, and rouze him up, 
Awake him from the Dead; * 
member CH AIST for him was lain, 

For him the Saviour bled : 


Nor let one Drop of Sacred Blood, 
Great GOD, be ſpilt in vain ; 
mvince him of his ſinful State, 
And make his Soul again. 


Go, faithful Shepherd of the Sheep, 
And ſeek, and fave the Loft ; | th 
priſe him yet again with Fire, 9 
And with the Holy Ghoſt ! 0 


fl 6, Be- 
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6. Renew his Sight, and heal his Wounds, 
And ev*ry hurtful Sorez _ 

And gently lead him Home to Thee, 

Where he ſhall ſtray no more. 


* 
* ” 
6 2 — 
— 
— * —— 


After a Diſcourſe ith an Unconverte 
PEKSOR, 


Righteous Father, Loxp of Pow'r, 
Omnmiſcient, and All-wiſe/ 
Lighten my Father's darkſom Way, 
And open Thou his Eyes. 


* Bleſs this Diſcourſe to him, and me, 
Forgive what's ſaid amiis 4 11 
Prepare us Peace in Worlds to come, ˖ 
And j Join our Hearts in this. 


3. Remove his Mind from Thiogs below, 

. Religion to attend; F 
To Pleaſures Spiritual, and Pure, 

And Joys that never end. 


4. Be theſe Jl Portion, theſe his Care, 
And Thou this Care increaſe 


Nor let his Soul, till this be ſure, 
Enjoy a dang'rous Peace. 


5. Grant him a true Repentance, Lon R p- 
And juſtify ing Faith; [ 
Give him thy Seal, and be his Guide, 


Throughout the Narrow Path, 
6. Fel 


E 
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Fulfil this Pray'r, Auſpicious GOD! _ * 
Dn him, thy Church, and me; 2228 1 
chile Eternal Ages ro | 
Dur Souls ſhall worſhip Thee. 


_ a 
— — — ———— — — __—— 
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World Lais 


18 Good; my Treaſure 8 * from hence. 
Heav'n ſhall my Wealth conceal ; bw 
ere neither Moth, nor Ruſt corrupt, — 

or Thieves break thro? and ſteal. i 


What tho? I loſe theſe Earthly Things, 1 

eleſtial Things are giv'n ; | * 
hat tho* my Life be ſoſt on Earth, | K 
t ſhall be found in Heav'n. - | 


Forbear to grieve, my precious Soul, 
Scorn to lament this Los ; 


old the boundleſs Stores that low _ | | 
rom my Dear Saviour's Crols. f 


My Kingdom is in Heav'n with Cazisr, i 
y Crown is Life Above; i 


ere reign. my Deareſt Friends, the Saints, 
\nd there will I remove / 


Moſt Righteous Lon p, fulfil thy Will, 
|| that J have is thine : 


ke back thy Gifts; but let Ae 
ontinue ever mine! 


a * 
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— 1 - — ͤ 
— 


24 S Ack ED HV MNS. 


After a DIS u E. 


OM E, Holy Spirit, Heay'nly Gueſt, 

Reveal the Faith Divine 1 + 
Come from Immanuel's peaceful Breaſt, 

In One thy Servants join / 


2. Forbid Diſputes, diſpel our N 
Our wide Diſſention heal; 

To every Servant of the Lord 
Thy ſacred Truths reveal. 


3. One GOD the Father, lives and reigns / 
One Jzsus CHRIST we know; 
One Mind Above the Church enjoys, 

So let the Flocks below 


4. Then Concord, Peace, and Holy Love 
* Shall bleſs our Golden Days ; 

Then all the Fold in one Glad Voice 
Shall ſing our Maker's Praiſe ! 


* _—_— 


— * 


Going to convenſe with One Unconverted, 


EADER of Jacob, Jrael's Guide, 
Be Thou my Light, my Way 
Speak by me, O Thou Holy Ghoſt ! 
And teach me what to ſay, 


—— 


- 
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2. Let Pow'r attend my Words from Thee! 
Thyſelf maintain thy Cauſe ; 


Let = be led, behave,. and _ 
Obedient to thy Laws. 


3. Arm'd with thy Spirit let me go, 

And labour in the Field; 
Contending earneſt for the F aith 
Once to the Saints reveal'd 


4. And tho? preſumptous Man deride, 
And laugh my Way to ſcorn ; 

May I the Goſpel of my LORD 

Through all my Lite adorn ! 


5, This grant, and be the Glory: thine / 

The Call my Soul obeys ; | 
Thine is the Kingdom, Power, and Might, | 
Thine only be the Praiſe / | 


1 


HYMN I. 
y God ! my God 1 why haſt Won for- 
— ſaken me? 


HY bear I yet the Father's Rod), 
Why yet forſaken by my GOD? 

ay Juſtice — Muſt I ever mourn ? 

uit I for ever be forlorn ? 

*p then ye Fountains of mine Eyes, 

or GOD my humble Suit denies | 4 


F | 2, Have 


* 
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2. Have all thy Mercies found an End? 
Is He no more the Sinner's Friend? 
Hath GOD forgot his uſual Love? 
And is no Pity left Above? 
Weep then, ye Fountains of mine Eyes; 
For GOD my humble Suit denies!  _ 
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3. Will GOD be gracious now no more? 
Or flights the LORD his helpleſs Poor? 
Will no Entreaties now prevail? . - 
Doth all his former Kindneſs fail ? 

Weep then, ye Fountains of mine Eyes; 
For G OD my humble Suit denies! 


4. Can JESVU's Blood no more attone ? 
Will GOD behold his flaughter'd Son“ 
And hear Him cry, and fee his Side; 
Nor pardon Him for whom He dy'd! 
Weep then, ye Fountains of mine Eyes; 
For GOD my humble Suit denies | 


5. Dear LORD, F Mercy be in Heav's, 
Let Mercy to my Soul be givin! 

For Jesv's ſake my Trouble ſee, 

And let His Suff rings plead for me 

In Pity hear a Sinner's Cry ! - 

Nor more my humble Suit deny. 


SA CRED HyMNs, 


SEE 
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HYMN II. 


F. Ws Forgive them ; for they know not 
| what they do. t 


"ATHER, forgive thy froward Child 3 
Forgive for Jzsv's ſake / 
Save me] O ſave me from my Sin, 

And from the burning Lake! 


2, Sin upon Sin I long have heap! d! 
Led captive by the Foe ; 
O pardon me ! Far what I did, 
Father, I did not know 3 po 


& F're ſince I knew thy holy Wlll, 
Pre lov'd to go aſide;. 

Have took Delight in Vanity, 
And pleas'd myſelf! in Pride. 


4. Careleſs of Heav' n, and Ixsu's Love, 
I've paſt the Days of Youth ; 1 
A Stranger to the Living F aith, 
A Stranger to the Truth. 


5. Loſt in the Maze of Carnal Mirth, 1. 
Far from thy Peace I've gone / 1 1 
O faithful Shepherd, bring, me Nous Me. 1] 
Seek thy returning Son. 5 | 


b, I ſee my Faults, 1 ſee, and cry ; 
1 1 feel the heavy Load ; 


F GOD 
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G OD juſtly hides away his Face, 
For I have fled from GOD! 


7. I own, I've turn'd to Crooked Paths; 
I own it, LORD, and grieve; s 
Throughout my Life Pve done amiſs, 
Father, my Sins forgive 


— LEY 2 os... 
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SYN. I 
To Day ſhalt Thou be with me in Paradiſe, | 


A Cou'd I hear that Sa vioux's Voice, 
Who ſuffer*d+on the Tree! 

Once hear him ſay thy Sins are hid, 

For I have dy'd for thee! 


2. Happy that Thief, thrice happy he, 

Who ask'd, and was forgivn ! 

Ask'd, and the Son of G OD reply'd, 
To Day I give thee Heav'n! 


3. Behold I ask, and ſeek, and pray; 
But cannot yet obtain: 

Often I come before thy Throne, 
But ſeem to come in vain.” 


4. Remember, O remember me; 
My Pangs are too ſevere! 

My Spirit bows beneaths the Weight, 
My Burden who can bear 


* 5. Haſt 
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5. Haſt Thou forgot to deal in Love? 

Wilt Thou be pleasg'd no more! 
Muſt Peace for ever leave my Breaſt, 

And Storms be ne're blown o'er: 1 


6, O Gracous Saviour, hear my Pray” r, , 
And let Salvation ſhine ! , 
Say to my mournful Soul rejoice, 
For PARADISE is thine ! 


— . 
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HYMN 1V 


Woman ! Behold thy Son. as Fe- 
hold thy Mother. 


ATHER, Attend my SAviouR s Groans, 
His Woe, and Anguih ſee! 8 

Behold He bleeds to heal my. Wounds, 
Behold He groans for me! 


2, FATHER, behold my Saviour's Pangs, 
And hear His bitter Cries! 

Tortur'd for me He yields His Breath, 
For me the Victim dies. 


3. FATHER, can't Thou behold thy Son, 
And ſee His Grief and Pain ; ; 

And yet forbeat to pardon him 
For whom thy Son was fla'a ! 


4. For me He left his Native Heav' a, 91 4 
Thy Boſom, and thy Throne; 


Ty 
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Hear then in His Beloved Name! 
O hear me in thy Sen. 


g. See where He prays," and pleads for me! 

Why hear*ſt Thou not His Pray*r ? 
Attend His Cry, and all His Suit, 
Thou 'G OD of Pity hear 


6. Jzsv, Thou All-atoning L.ams, 
Vouchſafe one Gracious Look: 
O turn, and ſee my Griefs, and Tears, 

And note them in thy Book 


7. LORD, I have ſorrowing ſought thy Face, 
In Publick, and Alone; 

Behold+ me ſighing by thy Croſs, 

Saviour, Behold thy Son! 


 $Wehold, and count me of thy Flock; 
And from thy facred Fold 

Tranſlate me to Eternal Courts, 

Where I may Thee behold ! 


* 
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HYMN v. 
1 Pr. 


bs: 7 Thirft, the Holy J=svs cries, 
Thir its for his Father's Peace; | 
Thirſts for Relief, that all His Pangs, 
And Tortures all may ceaſe. 


2: 


SAR HYTONs IT 
He thirſts that Men would turn to G D,. 
And taſte the Well of Life; — | 
hat All, who feel the Weight of Sin, 
In Him might end their Strife. 


z. O LORD I thirſt, and thirſty faint, 
Thy healing Waters give 3 | 

Shew me the Living Stream of Blood, 
That I may drank, and live. 


. O lead me to Salvation's Well, 
Where I may purge my Sin; 

DO when ſhall J its Virtue feel; 
O when ſhall I be clean ! 


. I thirſt for Peace, and cry for Reſt, 
My fore Diſtemper heal; 
vench my Drowth with tender Love, 
Thy flowing Streams reveal ! 


Ul 
*0 


. long to taſte the Love of GOD, 
To taſte the Milk and Wine 
ome LORD, and let me price-leſs buy, 
And live the Life Divine! 


HYMN VI. 
ather, into thy Hands I commend my 
1 Spirit. 


HE Lord is Gracious, come my Soul, 
And humbly lay thee at His Feet; 
o Him ſpread open all thy Griefs, 
To Him thy Ways, thy Wants commit. 
le 2, Fa- 


— — — 
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2. Father, I give myſelf to Thee, 

Commend to Thee my Soul, my All; 
My Laden Spirit ſeeks thy Reſt, 

And waits when Thou wilt hear my Ca}, 


3. LORD, tarry not, make'no Delay ; 
Forbear to laugh my Tears to ſcorn : 

See how I pray, but unredreſs'd, 

VUnheard I ſigh, unpitied mourn. 


4. Lift up mine Eyes caſt on the Ground, 
Uphold my Feet, and raiſe my Hands ; 

Direct my Sight to Heav'ns Gate; 

Direct my Steps to Canaan's Lands. 


5. 1 ſee my Shame, and am diſtreſs'd, 
Have no where but to Thee to fly ; 

To Thee, whoſe Mercies never fail, 

To Thee the Only Succour nigh. 

6. Deny me not my fervent Suit, 

But let me ſhare the Saviouk's Love; 

O ſtill the GOD of Pity reign / 

Still faithful to thy Promiſe prove. 


7. If ſtill theſe heavy Nights remain, 

Yet let them end in joyful Day ; 
LORD, work thy Will ; be Heav'n the End, 
Tho? rough, and thorny be the Way. 


8. Aſſure me of my Part in Thee, 

My Only, True, and Faithful Friend ; 

Then will I wait thy wiſe Decree, | 
And All I have to Thee commend. 
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HYMN VII. 
It is fniſb d. 


IS Done! The Rocks are rent in twain; 
The Temple's Vail is torn !“ 

The Sa vioux dies, His parting Soul 

To diſtant Realms is born. 


Tis finiſh'd-! The - - img 
| He dies to dye no more; 
ics, that the Soul-of Mortal Men- 


To Heav'n may ſweetly ſoar. 


. He dies to ſhut the Mouth of Hell, | a 
Ie lead the Way to Heaven; 
Dies, that the heady laden Soul, 
May ask, and be forgiv'n!. 


. Jesu ! Lask, O hear my Pray? cf 
My Saviour, GOD the Son; 
orgive my Sin, my Pardon ſeal, 

0 And whiſper Thou, 'Tis-done, 
. My drooping Spirit now revive 
With all thy quick'ning Grace; 

ay to me, 12 Thee redeem'd ; 

'Tis finiſh*d 7 Goi in Peace, 


b. All Pow'r 15 Thinein Heav'n and Earth, © 
* 50 but the Gracious Word; 
IN And 


— earn cnn CEO But WY Ge ee 
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And I ſhall feel Salvation flow, 
And I ſhall know the LORD. 


7. Touch but my Heart, i it ſhall be clean; 
My Eyes, and I ſhall ſee; 

6 me to ſeek thy Lovely Face, 
And I ſhall live 10 Thee. 


8. Send from Above the Holy Ghoſt 
Me to baptize with Fire; 

That all my Heart, that all my Thoughts 
To Thee 88. ſtill ge wi 1 


„ —. a —_ 
a — — — — > ad — 
* — C + A * * —— — 


The | Nee e 


* Ixsu's * our Souls we bow, | 
We meet in Jzsv's Name; 

Come Holy Ghoſt within us now, 
Kindle 25 heav'nly Flame / 

Come with the Joy the Angels know 

In Realms of Bliſs Above z * 

Come, and in all our Hearts beſtow.. 

The Feaſt of ſacred Love/ 


2. Father, JEHOVAH#Y God 10 Lord, 
Fulneſs of All Divine, | 
Deſcend, and ſeal this jütle Flock 
To be for ever thine! ä 
Come, let the Children of che LORD. 
Thy Peace, and Favour prove; 
O Come, and all our Hearts prepare 
To keep the Feaſt of Love. 


3. Jt 
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| Jesvs the Laws for Sinners lain Wyo” 
The Saints Eternal Food 3 ' * ak 
ive us thy Fleſh to eat to Days. - kB... 
And let us drink thy Blood. 4 0 
ome Prince of Peace, in Glory come 1 8 
All Prejudice remove 3! - nn: 
) Come, and all our Hearts prepare | + 
To keep the Feaſt of Love? 


Come Holy, Holy, Holy LORD, 
From Heav'n thy Lofty Throne 
ome Thou United Myſtic Tanne 
And join us all in One! | 
Pour out thy Bleſſings on our Souls 
Come Thou Anointing Dove pl 8 
ome, and the Oil of Gladneſs ſhed, 

And we — feaſt in n 


3 8 +} I - 
t 0 ä 1 


1 ; th 
223 * 1 * | oe. 4 1 4 
*. * 


yr 


Blei. 


; | Joy, for Cu RIST is now my Peace 
WL. | will rejoice, I cannot ceaſe; - . 


is wondrous Love on me He pours ! 
Vho is ſo Good a GOD as ours 


2. Ah, Dear Redeemer, Thou waſt tain. 
aſt tortur'd with exceſſive Pain, 

That I might ceaſe to mourn, and grieve ; 
That I redeem'd to GOD might live. 


.O had my Soul an Angel's Tongue! 
y Soul ſhould ſing the Angel's Song ! 
Wor- 


36 Sacary Hymys © 
Worthy rhe LAM to, live, and reign,, - 
Who liv'd, and dy'd, and lives again? 


4. All Glory wait around the Throne” 
off Canisr, the Coeternal Son! 
All Bliſs, and Praiſe- to Him be giv'n 
By All in Earth, and All in Heav'n!! 


— . 5 | 7 — — 3 — abies N 
The MARRIAGE of the LAMB. 


ET us be glad, and ſing; 

I Let Joy. o'reflow our. Breaſt! f 
The Marriage of the LA Mus is come * 

We're bidden to the Feaſt. 


2. The New Feruſalem, 

The LamB's Eſpouſed Queen, B 
The Holy e OD | 

Comes down to dwell with Men! 


3. No more the Hebrew Tribes 

May Salem's Temple ſeek ; C 
In humble Hearts the LORD reſides, MA. — 

And there his Glories: ſpeak. * 


4. The promis d Great High Prieft, ' 
Al ſtain'd with holy Blood, | E 
Builds Temples in — of Men; | 
And ſeals them Sons of GO. 


5. He humbly calls them Friends, 
Each Soul his Ark becomes ; 

The peaceful Dove with ſilver Wings 
There ſheds. Divine Perfumcs, 


J 


6. There 


Sacro Hrwnns. 


6. There Irsus writes his Law, 
- His Kingdom there He brings; 


7 


There dwells the LORD, the LORD of Metis: 


There reigns the KING of KINOS 
50 All ſhall be taught of GOD 
y 


Oracles within; | 
No more of Man ſhall Man enquire, 
Nor be a Slave to Sin. 


8. This every Captive hear ! 
Forſake the Shades of Night; 
Ariſe, and watch, and ſeek by Pray'r, 


And CnrIST ſhall give you | Light, 


9. And ye Devoted Souls. 

Who wait the Sa viovn's Stay; 
Behold, for Lo He comes! He comes 

Prepare the Bridegroom's Way. 


10. See by his Conq' ring Hand 

The Dragon wounded lies; 
Come, trample fearleſs on the Foe, 
And ſhare a Victor's Prize 


11. How bleſt, and happy He, 
Who overcomes the Beaſt ; 

He ſhall be call'd the Child of GOD, 
And GOD ſhall give him Reſt ! 


12, He ſav'd by Cn ist from Fear, 
Shall hidden Manna eat; 

Mall be a Pillar high in Heav'n, 
And take a Congq' ror's Seat | C: 


% 


G 


13. No 
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13. No more ſhall he have Pain, 

Sorrow, or: Sin, or Strife; 

GOD ſhall wipe all his Tears away, 
And give him-endleſs Life ! | 


14. Wrap'd in-perpetual Joys, 

And mark'd with Jzsv's Name; 

His Soul ſhall pour forth Praiſe to GOD, - 
And Glory to the LAMB! © 


15. My Maſter Jzsvs CHRIST, 

O ſeal my Heart ro Thee! 

And when my Soul is calPd away, 
Thus happy let me be. 


16. With all the Holy Saints, 
And in the Virgin Throng ; 

Let me attend thy Feaſt, and ſing 

The New Eternal Song! 


= hs 4 * * 


py Tempred. 


8 he gone to Hell, 
CunRIST Jesus dy'd for me; 
My Faith is founded on the Rock, 

he LORD that vanquiſh'd thee / 


2, Jam not mine, but, His; 

I bear his Sacred Name / 
To finiſh, and deſtroy thy Work, | 

My LORD from Heav'n came. Ry 


3. Jr- 
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. Jzsvs redeems my Soul, 
| Fai Croſs commands thy Fear ; 
His Name I hear with Joy and Love, 
But Thou ſhalt trembling hear 


4. Thy fiery Arrow ſhoot, 
His Banner is my Shade; 

Thy crafty Wiles, and deep Deſigns 
Like with'ring Graſs ſhall fade. 


5. My Spirit is at Peace 

With Mary's promis'd Seed ; 
Thy Malice can but bruiſe my Heel, 

Her Son ſhall bruiſe thy Head! 


6. Jxsus, my Lord, be near; 
And drive the Tempter hence 
Open thy Arms, and let thy Love 
Prove my ſecure Defence. 


7. RRE DEEMER of my Soul, 

Come, take thy Servant's Part; 
Cruſn Satan's Power beneath my Feet, 

And chace him from my Heart. 


8. Ariſe to help me, LORD, 
And every Foe ſhall fle; 

And then this Cage of Birds unclean- 
Shall be an Ark for Thee. 
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The Vor cx of the SEVEN SPIRIITõ. 


He that bath an Ear, let him hear what 
the Spirit ſaith unto the Churches, 


ET him that hath an Ear to hear, 
Attend the Secret of the LORD 
And Ye, who can receive with Joy 


The btiiſsful Promiſe of his Word | 


2. Hail Conqueror, Thou that overeom'k ! 
To thee a ſacred Fruit is givin; 
Thy Soul the LORD Himſelf invites 
To taſte the Free of Life in Heav*n / 


3. Bleſs'd Warriour, who the Vict'ry gains, 
Faithful in Cu RIS, and try'd by Fire; 
For thou ſhalt *ſcape the ſecond” Death, 
And find the Crown, thy Soul's Deſire 


4. Victorious Soldier, leap for Joy, 
Hid Manna ſhall become thy Food ; 
A New white Stone thy Breaſt ſhall bear, 
All written with the Name of GOD 


8. Thrice happy he, who valiant proves, 
And triumphs in the Myſtic War; 
For he in Power ſhall rule the Lands, 
And he ſhall have the MoRNINOG STAR! 


6. Whoe're the dreadful Battle wins, 
Freely our LORD ſhall him confeſs ; bk 
| n 


>, G 
ä 
: 


* 
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The Book of Life ſhall bear his Name, 
His Raiment J ES u's Rigbteouſneſs | 


7. Hail Victor! Well-belov'd of GOD, 
A Pillar in JEHOVAH's Throne; 
The ſecret Name of GOD and CHRIST , + 
Shall ſeal thee his Adopted Son ! | 


8. How Glorious, who the Conqueſt gains? 
Who treads the Way our Captain trod ; 
For he ſhall ſhare the Saviovk's Throne, 
And reign triumphant with his GOD! 


9. Ye ſcaled Spirits, taſte your Joys; 
The heav'nly Words in Tranſport hear! 
But Ye, who chooſe Delights below, 


To ſearch theſe ſacred Things forbear. | 0 
— — —_— F 

Going to a Friend, 4 

LESS my Deſign, Eternal - GO PD, 5 . 

In going to my Friend; \ 
Thy Glory all my Motive be, 3 5 
Thy Glory be the End. 1 4 


2, Hallow my Words, and ev*'zy Work 
That weakly] begin 
Prepare my Heart, and purge my Soul! ö 

From Pride, and Self, and Sin. 5 q 


3. Too oft have I in Artful Strain 
Thy facred Honours ſhewn; 


"4 


* 


1 
wy 
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And while I ſeem'd to ſeek thy Praiſe, 
Have vilely ſought my own. 


4. O may I ne're diſſemble more, 


To pleaſe the Liſt'ning Ear / r 
But humbly ſpeak the naked Truth 
In reverential Fear. | 


—_— —_—_— — 


Meeting e Friend. 
7 ESUS, All-gracious Maſter, hail ! 


JEHOV AH's Darling Son! 
Who know'ſt how weak thy Creatures are, 


And leaves them not alone. 


2. Thou know'ſt how fierce Temptations riſe, 
How Satan's Armies fight; 

If thy ſweet Face be turn'd away, 
And not a Friend in Sight. 


3. O bleſs this Meeting, Deareſt LORD; 
O be it to thy Praiſe ! 


Shed Love divine in both our Hearts, | 


Our feeble Ardors raiſe. 


Fr - Proceeding Spirit hither come, 


: \ 


Make in us thine Abode; 


Come conſecrate thy Temples here, 
And purge us meet for GOD 


5. Let no vain Word defile our Lips, 
Nor Thought defile our Heart; 
But O let Love, and pure Diſcourſe 

. Eontmue till we part. 
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| AMEN, OLokvd! thy Will be done; | 
We muſt, and will obey : 010 | 


And look when we ſhall meet Above 
In Everlaſting Day! 


2, The LORD be with us without End, 
Become our Righteouſneſs ; id % 

Direct, and proſper all our Ways, i 
And ev'ry Labour bleſs ! | 1 


3. A double Portion of his Grace 
Upon our Spirits reſt; 

The Holy Ghoſt, and Jzsvs CnRIsr 
Be evermore our Gueſt. 


4. All Praiſe attend the Father's Name, 
Praiſe, magnify the Son ; | 
Praiſe to our Gracious Comforter, | 

THREE, Coeternal ONE 


— — — — N 
Another. IX 140 


OME Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Great GOD, and King of Kings! 

Come o're the Souls who wait for Thee, 
Spread forth thy healing Wings. 


. 2. Thy 
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2. Thy Mercy fill our ſerious Minds 
Thy Love e direct our Way 3 7 
Thy eit lead out Paths to T hee, 


And teach us how to pray. 

3. Far be it from thy Servants, | LORD, "'S * 
To think of reſting; here:: 

Let us, like Pilerims, travel on, | v 
Till Salem's Courts appear. 

4. Strangers may we ourſelves eſtem 8 
Who ſeek a better Place; 

Who ſeek the LORD with all our Strength, y 
And J Es v's bliſsful Face. | 

5. In Heav'n Above prepare our Seats, - 3 
There let our Journey end 

There let our Souls e n OS 7 

Eternal Ages ſpend,” * 3 

6. Lo! Here we meet to part again, 4 
But when to Thee we ſoar, 6 

Our Souls ſhall meet in perfect Peace, ss 


Shall meet to part no more. 


7. Till then, dear LORD, be Thou our Hope 

FEncreaſe our Faith, and Love * 

And haſte to bring our weary Feet | þ 
To Endleſs Rett above |. [1-58 


8. Haſte Saviour from JEHOV AH's Throne 1 
Proclaim the joyful Word; 

And ſtraight with all the Hoſts o Saints, 1 
Our Lips ſhall praiſe the LORD. 15 


Ano- 
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H' Almighty calls us now to part, 
If we continue in his Love, 

We ſhall be graven on his Heart; 
And ſhortly meet again Above. 


2. What tho' we leave our deareſt Friends, 
To meet no more, while here we ſtay, 
We're ſure in Joys that never end, 
To meet on Jes v's Marriage-day ! 


3. Invited er- let us ſtrive. 
by) „ all our Work below; 
in the Eatneſt GOD ſhall give 
"< I Heav® a, and Reft to which we go. 


4. Let us be ſtrong — The Lord commands 


Very couragious let us prove; 
Strengthen our Knees, and raiſe our Hands, 


Qur Portion is Emanuel's Love! 


5. No other Bliſs we ſeek deſide, 
No other Peace but ChAISs᷑r's alone; 
And He our dangerous Way ſhall guide, 
And lead us to his Father's Throne, 


6. Amen ! let Ius ſay Amen! _ 
And ſoon the wiſh'd-for'Seaſon bring; 

Together quickly let us reign, 
And Everlaſting Anthems ſing ! 


After 


— — 5 
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After "Parting. 


DIEU, dear Brother in the Lord, 


Cnx1sT muſt thy Place ſupply ; 


My Great, my Beſt, my Trueſt F riend, 
Be Thou for ever nigh. 


2. O bleſs thy Servant parted now ! 
Prepare my Brother's Way; 

Direct his Steps, enlarge his Faith, 
And hear when he ſhall pray. 


3. Propitious J Es Us, Lord and Chriſt, 


Confirm our Chriſt ian Love; 


Eſtabliſh more and more our Hearts, 1 | | 


Till we are One above. 


4, Protect my Brother from the Foe, 
nd his Soul from Same; 

And let the Book of Life, O LORD, 
Be written with his Name. 


5. Ten thoufand Angels be his Guard, 8 a 


Jzsvs his Friend abide! 
The Father be his Loving GOD, 
The Holy Ghoſt his Guide! 


6. How long Lord Jrges ? O fidw long P 


E're we Fall Thee Adott! 70 


How long e're we ſhall compaſs Heav'n, 


And meet to part no more 


7. Come 


SAD Hymns 47 
Come quickly, Maſter, bring the = 
And let thy Kingdom come; 


aſten to end thy mighty Work, 
And take thy Children Home! 


Under Corviftions. 


EAR me, Thou dying, Lamb of GOD! 

Becauſe of Sin I faint; 

D let thine Ears conſider well 
The. Voi 

Open the Fountain of thy Blood, 

To mitigate my Pain; 

Nelieve a heavy laden Soul, 

Nor let me cry in vain ! 


. Hear me, Thou bleeding Saviour, hear; 
Waſh me, and make me clean ; 

3chold me on the Brink of Hell! 
And ſave me from my Sin. 
alte | for my Vileneſs weighs me n 
The Burden I ſuſtain 
onſtrains me to entreat for Help, 
Compels me to complain. 


Hear me, Redeemer of the World! 
If Thou delay to hear; 

W's guilty Sopl maſt fink to Hell, 
And be tormented there! 
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I merit Everlaſting Flames 
Nor have I ought to plead ; 
Yet Is us fave that trembling Soul, 
For whom thy Blood was ſhed. 


4. Hear me, Phyſician of the Sick, 
Unpitied ſee I mourn; 
Shew me thy Peace, and let my Soul | 
A ſecond Time be born! 
Aſſume thy Power, Creator GOD 
And change my preſent State; 
After thine Image, and thy will 
Again my Soul create. ] 


Does 4 
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Another. 


12 give Mercy to my Soul J 

It Mercy may be giv'n; 

For Oh! I — * have tranſgreſs'd, 
And have offended Heav'n. 


— —— — —— —é * 
* 
* 8 - A - 


2, J Es v, I had not dar'd to pray, 
But ſunk to Hell my Home, 

Had not thy Voice the Sinner call'd, 7 
And bid the Weary come. | 


3. Too long alas! I have refus'd, 10 

l made too long Delay 

Yet let my Spirit know th Bete 5 T) 
Tho! late in this my Day. | 


* 


4. Shine N 
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4. Shine on me, O Thou Morning Star, 
Who Day eternal brings; 

Riſe on me Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
With Healing in thy Wings 


5, Pour forth the Fountain of thy Blood 
To make my Spirit whole; 

Let all thy Merits, Lord, deſcend, 
To purify my Soul. 


6, Forgive my Sin, encreaſe-my Faith, 
And thro” thy tender Love, 

Prepare a Manſion for my Soul; - - 
In Realms of Peace. Above. 


, O let me ſee my Saviour's Face, 
And hear his Glorious Voice; 

Speak Pardon to my liſt'ning Ear, 
And bid my Heart rejoce. 


8. Come; Holy Spirit, let thy Fire > 
Inflame theſe Pow'rs of mine; 
Kindle Angelic Flames in me, 
And ſeal me ever thine. 


9. Examine me, All-ſeeing Lord, 
My ſecret Actions prove; 

Try out my Reins, and ſearch my Heart, 
And evil Thoughts remove. 


10. Throughly, as I am known to Thee, 
Give me myſelf. to know; 


Then purge me by the Blood of CurisT! 
And make me white as Snow. 


„ 2 hw, 
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11. Glory, and Majeſty? and Praiſe 
To the Great ONE, and THREE!“ 

Tho? I am loft, yet Thou art Juſt ; - 
All Glory be n 


i  , > An AL 4 oth, ba 2 PO 1 1 — 
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Another. 1 


ORD, are the Righteous fearcely ſav'd, 
For whom the LAM B was ſlain! 
Then juſtly may my Soul conclude 
That all I do is vain. 


2. If Angels are with Folly hangs : 
Where then muſt 1 appear 

If Thou eſteem'ſt the Heav'ns MS : 
How then can I be clear 51. 


3. But 7 Es us bled, and groan'd, cn 
To {et the Sinner free; | 

ft Heleft his Throne to ſave the Loſt, eff; * | 
"ik And dy'd to ranſom mec 


4. But can his Pity reach'the Soul, | 

So empty of all Good? 

Spent He for ſuch a Life of Grief? © 
Spent He for ſuch his Blood ? 


5. Then lo! I turn me to his Name, 
Jzsvs my Saviour be; 5 = I 

And all I have, or can receive, . 
II dedicate to Thee 


— 


4bu 
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Abuſed for C 0 16 780 Sake. 


H! my dear Maſter, now I ſee 

Th? Scriptures are fulfill'd i in me; 
I muſt, becauſe T own thy Name, {748 | 
Take up my Croſs, and ſuffer Shame.” 


2. Slanders on Slanders now I bear. 
Rebukes, and falſe Reproach I bear; 
I am the Sport of all the Throng, 
The World's Contempt, the Drunkard's Song. 


3. The High, the Low, Unlearn'd, and Wiſe, 
Alike my fooliſh Ways deſpiſe ; ; | 
While ſuch as almoſt Chriſtians are, 
Condemn my Way as 100 ſevere, 


4. As Evil, Men my Preſence flees - 
Exclude me from their Company; 
My Foes, and Friends promiſcuous blame, 
And ſcarce 1 bear a Chriſtian's Name. 


5. O my dear God, be Thou my Aid! . 
On Thee let all my Hopes be ſtay' d; 
Mind me of mine Eternal Crown, 
Nor let theie Trifles caſt me down. 


6. Come, Ble ſſed Brid-groom, bring my Day! 4 
O take my wiſhful Soul : away! 8 
O reſt me on thy Father's Throne 
The Glory fhll be thine Mone. 


H 2 Tra- 
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* Travail in 8 PIR IT. 


O Who will pity my Diſtreſs? 
Wretch that I e're was born; 

Pain'd with the Abſence of my Peace, 
Forſaken, and forlorn ! | 


2. My Sing, like Armies in Array, 

_ Againſt my Soul appear; 
And Oh! a wounded Spirit, LORD, 

What living Man can bear! 


3. See Gracious GOD, my loſt Eſtate, W 
Diſrob'd of ev'ry Joy; 

Sid Thoughts, and melancholy Sighs 
My mournful Hours employ / I 


4. I call to Heav'n in bitter Cries, Br 
But Heav*n denies Relief; 

I turn to Man, but Man appears 
A Stranger to my Grief / 


5. Thou, who didft feel, Thou-only know'ſt 
The Nature of my Pain; 

Thou only ſee'ſt my ſecret Pangs, 

O ſee them not in vain! 


6. Return, Phy fician of my Soul, = IF 
And eaſe my tortur*d Breaſt 1 | 
Pour Water on the thirſty Ground, 
And give the weary Reſt, 


; The 
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7 The Morning ſhines, and wakes my Grieb; 
For ſilent Night I pray: 
At Night I no Relief can find, 
But trembling, wiſh for Day. 


8, No Reſt the tedious Day affords, 
o ſweet Repoſe the Bed; 
No N Shade, nor Mid. night Vail q 
Can hide my Guilty Head! 


9. I turn my Face on either Side, 
Deſpairing of Releaſe ; 

For no Delight, nor Voice, nor Hope 
. Can charm my Soul to Peace ! 


20. I ſee what Calmneſs Others ſhare, i 
How chearful they appear ; N 

While I go mourning all the Day, 9 
And tread my Way with Fear. 1 


11. My chief Companion is my Grief, 
And Dread my conſtant Gueſt ; 
Bread of Affliftion fills my Soul, 


And Woe o'erwhelms my Breaſt, 


12, But tis the Cup my SaviouRdrank, 
Shall I decline my Share? 

The grievous Croſe He bore for me, 
Shall I refuſe to bear? 


13. His Followers all take up their Croſs, 
Obedient to his Word ; 

But I, alas! the Burthen bear. 
Yet cannot find the LORD. 


H 3 14. Juft 
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4. Juft as the Widow'd Dove, I mourn ; 
"EDiſconſolate [ pray | 


Dead to the World, a Stranger here, 
And cannot fly away. | 


15. *Midſt various Wa s, and different Paths, 
I know not which t' approve; 

To Heav'n J look, and melt in Tears, 

To find no Friend Above / 


= Envious, T hear the Paſſing Bell 
Calls other Exiles Home ; 

Happy they leave a toilſom World, 
Eſcaping to the Tomb. 


17. But O! I have not fought the Fight, 
But I begin to grieve ; 

Fain wou'd I ſee the Victory won, 
And yet wou'd ceaſe fo me. 


18. Father, thy Will, not mine be done; 
Yer O my Sorrows ſee ! 

SAviouk, fegard my helpleſs Cry, 
And haſte to ſuccour me 


19. Can'ſt Thou forget, Thou Man of Gric k, 
Thy Suff 'rings on the Tree ? 
Remember all thoſe Suff“ rings, LORD, 
And haſte to ſuccour me / 


20 Tis now the Prince of Darkneſs reigns, 
O ſave me from this Hour ! - 
O Jesv! caſt th' Accuſer down. 


And over-turn his Pow'r. 


21, Sup- 
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| and jead me in the Way 
By Saints, and Martyrs trod; 
Aſſure me of thy Friendſhip here, 
And bring me ſafe to G OD. 


22, Till then myBaniſhment J wail, 
My Longing cannot ceaſe 

To be diſſolv'd; to flee away, 
And be with CHRIST in Peace. 


21 
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Reading the SCRIPTURES, 


GOD of Wiſdom, Lord of Might, 

Great Ruler in the Realms of Light, 
Whoſe Truths are hid from prudent Eyes, 
But make the fooliſh Infant wile ; WH 
Help thy unknowing Servants, LORD, 
To read, and underftand thy Word. 


2, Reveal thy Scriptures to our Mind, . 
Here let us heav'aly Treafures find; 
Do Thou thoſe ſacred Leaves unfold, 
Let us thy richeſt Grace behold ; 
O let thy Spirit lead us forth, | 
And teach us all its endlefs Worth. 


3. Direct us, leſt we judge amiſs, 
Left Error cloud the hidden Bliſs ; 
Th' ingrafted Word may we receive, 
And back to Thee the Glory give. 
O make us know (who ſeek with Fear) 
The glorious Tydings treaſur'd here 
be TOES. Hymn 
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An Hin to. the TRINITY, I 
Ou 
\OVEREIGN. Father, Lord of * Might, | 
Source of Uncreated-Light! 855 
| GOD, Whom Men, and Angels praiſe, Br 
Ancient of Eternal Days. | T| 
— Meckly Thee our Souls adore," 
Thy renewing Grace implore z M 
Second Life in us reveal, A 
Us thy Children to Thee ſeal! M 
3. 'Stabliſh us in Laſting Peace, 
Fill us with the Goſpel. Grace 0 
Sprinkle us with JES v's Blood! L 
Let us taſte, and ſpeak Thee Good, T 
. Holy Say10uUR, Son of Man # ; 
| GO D hive the Worlds began! 
Seated on the Father's Throne, 
ON E in Power, in Glory ONE! 
5. Save us, for to Thee we pray; 
Thee, the Life, the Truth, the ak 3 
Let our Unbelieving ceaſe, | 0 
| Yoon us Faith, and Faith's Increaſe ! : 
6. Give us Peace unknown to Men, | [ 
Til by Faith we're born again; 
Peace that Earth cannot receive! 
e . AO WER + j 
wh : 


7. Holy 


SAD HWA 


7. Holy Ghoſt, Anointing Dove! 
Well of Life, and GOD of Love 
Breath of the Almighty Sire , 

Our up-lifted Hearts inſpire. 


9. Shed in us thy Love abroad, 
Seal, O ſeal us Sons of GOD; |. + | 
Bring the Father*s Bleſſing down! : he [1 
Thou the Heirs of Glory crown | 1 


9. Holy, Holy, Holy LORD, 1 
Make us perfect thro” thy Wood, ,4: 1 
All thy Truths to us impart, 
Make us after thine own Heart! 


10. Here let all thy Fulneſs ſhine, 
O create us all bro ef * 
Let to us thy Kingdom come ! Dat £35 
Then receive thy Children Home. 7 


* 
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1 2 1 
2 Dd —_— 
* 


mel with CHRIST. 


OM E Hope of all the Earth, 1 
Perfect my ſecond Birth 1 |. - / 1 

Come, dear Saviour, Son of GOD! 

Come, reviſit thine Abode; 

Thirſts my Soul to taſte thy Joys, 

Longs to hear again thy Voice 


2. Hear me, Thou Sinnerſa Friend! * 1 i 

And love me without End. 0 i 
Favour me through all my Days, 
Let my Years be Years of Praiſe / 


58 * en Even 3 
Let thy Preſence bleſs my Soul, 
While Eternal Ages roll. 


3. While in this World I ſtay, 
Dear LORD, direct my Way; 
Wiſdom into me inſpire, 


Warm my Breaſt with facred Fire ' * 


So ſhall Men my Wiſdom ſee, 
See my Light, and honour Thee. 


4. Peace let me ever find! 
8 fill my happy Mind: 
Let thy Holy Spirit reſt 
In the | as, of my Breaſt; 
Lead the Way Thy ſelf haſt trod, 
Bring me ſafely to = GOD! 


5. May no unhallo'wd Fire 
Once charm me to deſire: 


None but Thee my Soul wou'd know, 


None but thy Commands wou'd do; 
Thee wou'd I love with Love divine! 
T hine become, and only Thine! 


6. Let no profane Delight 
Cloud my internal Sight 
No falſe Joy my Soul beguile, 
No Deceit, or flattering Smile; 
Novght below by Men eſteem'd, 
Only CHRIST my Soul redeem'd 1 


7. The pur 1: healing Flood 

Of thy moſt precious Blood 
Quieted my inward Strife, 
Rais'd me to a better Life: 


od td 


wa AM 


© bh 


Let me live a' Life to Thee 
Here, and 1 in ETERNI TY 


8. Let no unguarded Word 

Offend my Gracious LORD! 
No unſeemly Jeſt, or Son | 
Ere pollute my Lips, or | EIA 3 
Lightneſs in my Carriage quel, 
Grave my Mind, reſtrain'd my Will. 


9. Inſtead of Carnal Mirth, - 
Far from a ruin'd Earth, 
Place my Hope in Joys to come; 
There prepare my Endleſs Home 
Pleaſures there unmĩix' d, and pure 
Shall for evermore endure 


Pg 


10. There may l keep my F eaſt, 
There Everlaſting Reſt, ! 
Taken from a noiſy Throng, 
There I' learn — Angels Song; 
There PI] banquet with my LORD. [ 
Share the Joys the HeaV'ns afford. 


11, My beſt, my pureſt Love 

I'll place on Things Above; 
Where the Saints in:Glory bright 
Have their free, and fole Delight ; 
Where my Treaſure lies — 25 
Treaſures never yet reveal'd, 


12, Paſs a few Hours, and Death 
Shall ſtop my. vital Breath : 
Death ſhall break my Priſon Bars, 
Carry me beyond the Stars / 
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Land me where 1 fain wou'd be, 
| In a bleſsd ETERNITY, 


13. There freed from 1 and Paio, 

With Cn g 15s T. my Soul ſhall reign; 
Reign triumphant on his Thrane 
Worthy wear the Starry Crown! 
Midſt Ten thouſand Hoſts adore! 

F ill'd with Blifs for Evermore. 3 0 


— 
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FAITE O Ris, l 
And Thou my Pleadings hear; 

Thy Love my Goful! Lips inſpire, . 
Thy Love accept my Prayer. 


2. Then give me, LORD, a filial Soul, | 

A true obedient Mindz | 

A Heart unftain'd bÞ'vain Deſires, | 
A Will to Thee reſign'd. 


3. Whate're delights/a fooliſh World 
May I refuſe to ſhare; | 
And undiſtur% perſue my: Wey, : 
As but a Stranger here. 


4. If Troubles rack my lab'ring Soul, 
Thou LORD remain my Friend; 
Thou be my Lot when Time ſhall ceaſe, - 

And Grief, and Pain ſhall end. 


* 
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5, Rugged, and thorny be my Path, 
So Thou uphold my Head; 

And dark, and mournful be my Way, 
So Thou my Spirit lead. : 


6. Aſſiſt me, LORD, to perſevere 
In all my Grief and Pain; 

O make me faithful to the End, 
That I the Crown may gain. 


7. In all my Journey to my LORD, 
Let this my Comfort prove; 

That Thou wilt love my weary Soul 
With Everlaſting Love! 


8. That Thou wilt let me know Thee mine, 
And feel my Sins forgiv*a ! 

That when my Pilgrimage is o're, 
My Soul ſhall reſt in Heav'n 


Am 


Deſertion, 


Eturn, Repeemes, O return, : 
And let thy Bowels move ; 
dee how diſconſolate I mourn, 
Eſtranged from thy Love. 


:. Ah LORD ! I know my faithleſs Heart; 


+ How I have ſlighted Thee 
Yer let thy Spirit ne*re depart, - 
Nor hide thy Face from me. 


I 
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3. I have abug'd thy tender Care, 
Thy ſweet Embraces fled ! - - 


And now in Tears I make my Pray* ry 
And guilty droop my Head. 


4. How ſhall I utter all my Cry? 
How force Thee to forgive! 
With ſad Complainings pierce the Sky, 
And prevalently grieve * ? | 


5. Alas! my LORD, my Tears are vain; 


See Insu s healing Stream: 


Regard His Sorrow and His Pain, 


And pardon me through Him. 


6. If open'd were His Wounds for Sin, 


And Peace be purchas'd there; 


Then let my Soul be waſh'd therein, 


And all = Virtues ſhare. 


7. Riſe, LORD, and let thy Light return; 


O be not abſent long | 


Shine, and my Soul ſhall ceaſe to mourn, 
And Love be all my Song. 


8 ISI —_ 
——_— _ 


"_ 


Panting for GLORY. 


Tnov, who dwelPſt on High! 
| When ſhall I with Thee reign ? 
When ſhall I kear Thee bid me come ? 
And leave diſſembling Men! 


I 


V 
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2. I long to leave the World 
To banquet on thy Love; 


I long to ſee my Saviovk's Face, 
And all his Goodneſs prove ! 


3. I long to flee from hence, 

Where Griefs ſhall all be o're! 5 
When ſhall I ſee thy Holy Land, 

And mourn, and weep no more! 


4. To ſee my Friends the Saints, 
And full Perfection know ! 

When from my Heart in ceaſeleſs Streams, 
The Well of Life ſhall flow ! 


g. Amidſt Ten thouſand Saints, 
O when ſhall T appear ! 

When ſhout with them on Heav'nly Seats, 
And reign triumphant there! 


6. Cut ſhort thy Work, my GOD! 
And let thy Kingdom come ; 

Thy Number, LORD, accompliſh ſoon, 
And call the Choſen Home! 


7. Why ſtays thy Righteous Hand? 
Why ſlacks thy Chariot- Wheel 

Ride ſwiftly on, Redeemer GOD, 
And vanquiſh Death, and Hell. 


8. I long to ſee the Day, 
When Glory ſhall begin; 

When Heav*n's Eternal Doors divide, 
And I ſhall enter in. | 
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9. Yet wait, my Soul, thy LORD 
Goes to prepare the Feaſt ; | 

E're long, and 1 ſhall hence be call'd 
To follow Him to Reſt ! 


Walking, © | 


RAISE the LORD His wide Creation 1 
Praiſe His Name; 
Praiſe the L A M B, W = 
By whom came Salvation. 


2, J su, Thou art my Deſire! 
Bow thine Ear, 
Hear my Prayer 
Grant what I require, 


. Through my Journey afely lead me; 
Guide my Way, 
Leſt I ſtray, i 
O Thou Hand That made me! S 


4. Lo! Thou ſee*ſt me here a Stranger 
Let thy Love 

f A 5 

EN. Saving me from Danger. | 


5. To Diſtreſs be Thou my Saviovs ! | 
Hear my Prayers; . 
See my Tears, W TAR. 

Shew thy Servant Favour. 4 ; 


ns. 
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6. O forgive me all my Folly ! 
Make me clean 
From my Sin 3 

Like thy Spirit Holy. 


7. Bleſſed Jzsvs ne're forſake me; 
My Defence, 
Call me hence; 

To thy Boſom take me. 


8. Save me from the Things forbidden 
GOD of Light 
Lead me right, 
Till I enter HEAVEN. 


9. Love me, LORD, thro' Jesv's Merit ! 
By thy Grace | 
Give me Peace, 

And thy Holy SPIRIT r. 


10. Guide me thro' my Griefs, and Sorrows z 
O my GOD! 
By thy Blood 

Save me from thy Terrors. 


11. By Thee may I be defended 
From my Foes, 
Snares, and Woes, 
Till my Days are ended. 


12, Then may I in Peace retire 
From this Load 
To my GOD, 

To the Heav'nly Quire. 
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13. Rich i in Faith, and Love, and Duty; 
May I ſhine 
All "Divine f 

Bright in perfect Beauty. 


14. Clad in Bliſs, and thy Salvation, 
May L reſt 
At thy Feaſt, 
In thy Habitation. 


15. Freely taſte the living Fountain! A , 
Take my Seat 
At thy Feet, 

On thy Holy Mountain. 


16. Till the Trump ſhall wake the Nations ; 
Free from Pain 
May I reign 

In Eternal Manſions. 


17. This I ask, let this be givin! 
Only This, 
Future Bliſs; 
Everlaſting HEAVEN“ 


5 


* 
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HEAVEN. 


RIS E, my Soul, Ariſe ! 
18 And view th? Almighty? s Throne ; 
& _ Humble, and jovful lift thine Eyes 

| To Lance of Peace unknown. 


2. High 


— 
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2. High in Eternal-Praiſe, 
Clad in a ſhining Cloud, 


Reſides the King of Endleſs Days 3 
The Great Creator GOD! 


3. In Light on either Hand, 
The Ranks of Angels ſhine ; 

With Cenſers fill'd with Praiſe they ſtand, 
In ceaſeleſs Anthems join. 4 


4. As when loud Thunders roar ' 

Their grateful Songs they raiſe ! 
And proſtrate all at once adore, 

And feaſt themſelves with Praiſe / 


;. Girt with a Golden Belt, 

My dear Repermer ſtands; _- 
And ſtain'd with Blood for Sinners ſpilt, 

He ſpreads his wounded Hands. 


6. His precious Side and Feet 
\ Retain the Crimſon Scars; 
Amidſt the Saints He takes his Seat, 
And reigns beyond the Stars / 


7. In Beauty, Love, and Peace 
e reigns triumphant now, AD 
And pard'ning Power, and ſaving Grace 
Sits Glorious on his Brow. 


8. Nigh at his own Right Hand, 
In Royal State appear 

The Prophets in a ſacred Band, 
Who ſnowy .Veltments wear. 
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9. The Ancient Seers, and Scribes, 
And ev'ry faithful Prieſt _ 
Redeem'd to GOD from Vael's Tribes, 
Their Everlaſting Reſt ! 


10. Mitres of pureſt Gold. 

Adorn their ſacred Head ! _ 

The Robe of CHRIS prepar'd of Old 
Is o're their Spirits ſpread. | 


11. And there the twelve High Prieſts, 

Apoſtles of the LAB, | 
Reſide with GOD for ever bleſt / 

And bear the Saviour's Name. 


12, Theſe from the World were driv'n, 

To tread their Maſter's Way; 
Thro'Cloudsand Storms have compaſs d Heav'n 

And gain'd Eternal Day! | 


13. There Tribulation's Sons, 

After their Noble Strife, 
Rejoicing, reſt on dazling Thrones, - 
And wear the Crown of Life. 


14. The Martyrs red with Blood, 

In purple Garments ſhine /! 7, 
Deck'*d in the Brightneſs of their GOD! 

And crown'd with Light divine. 


15. There fits the ſhining Throng 
Of Virgins dreſt in Love; | 
Whoſe Lips repeat a facred Song, 
Tranſporting all Above ! 

And 
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10 And there the ſhouting Choir 
Are landed ſafe at Reſt ; 


Who faithful dar'd the Sword, and Fire, 
And boldly GOD confeſt 


In Robes of Milky Hue 
Exult the Mourning Train; 
No more their Souls ſhall Trouble krow, 
Or Sin, or Grief, or Pain! 


18. There ſhines the little Flock, 
Rich in the SAviour's Blood; 
Who early ſought the living Rock, 

And fix'd their Choice on GOD ! 


19. With theſe the tender Ghoſts 
Of ſlaughter'd Babes appear; 
Who ling amidſt the heawaly Hoſts, 

Beyond Conception fair! 


20. Dragg'd timely from the Birth, 
And Victims to the Sword | 
They fall; and driv'n from the Earth, 

Take Refuge in their LORD. 


21. Virgins begin the Song 
A While the Spheres attend ; 

Then burſt in Praiſes all the Throng, 
And never, never end! 


22. Dear JES us, and ſhall I 
E're in theſe Courts adore ? 
Bur ſeal me this before I dye, 


And, LORD, I ask no more | "A | 
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23. Let me aflur'dly know - 
That I ſhall never fall; 


Come Floods of Grief, and Seas of Woe ! 
Pl] gladly ſwim through all! 


ttt. 
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Di taught, and wrapp'd in Fi ire 
Caught into the Angelic Quire ! 
Thus Any the Saint, belov'd of GOD, 
And Witneſs to the SaAviov R's Blood. 


2, Call'd by the Spirit, Come, and ſee 
« The I * that mult hereafter be ; *? * 

I ſaw the LORD! The Chriſtal Flood! 

The ſhining Hoſts, and wond'ring ſtood ! 


3. Seven Thunders roar'd, and all the Sev'n 
Reveal'd the Secrets lock'd in Heav'n:? 
One ſpake — (For I wou'd fain have wrote) 
« Theſe Bleſſings ſea], and write them not.“ 


4. When ſwiftly carried in a Cloud, 
I ſaw an Angel come from GOD! 
His Feet; like fiery Pillars, ſhone ! 
His Face was brighter than the Sun 


5. Between the Earth, and Sea he ſtood, 
View'd all the World, and all the Flood ; 
= HI look'd, and thus beheld him ſtand, 
ww Andiaw him lift his Awful Hand 


6. By 
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6. By Heav'ns Almighty SI R E he ſware ! 


The Fi xs r, and LasT, whom All adore ! 
« That ſhortly Time ſhall be no more]!“ 


7. The Myſtery of the LORD of HOSTS 
Shall in ET ERNI Ty beloſt!l — | 
Nations ſhall wail, and Woes increaſe; 


8, Where Rivers of pure Pleaſure roll 

hall enter ev'ry faithful Soul! 
While guilty Ghoſts to Hell retire ! 

To gloomy Realms of Wrath and Fire! 


9. LORD, ere that fearful Day be near, 

My Place in PARADISE prepare 
et me in perfect Peace be found 

Before the dreadful Trumpet ſound ! 


— — 


e came to his own, and his own received 
him not. „ 


A 


HALL Children of the LORD moſt High 
Their Royal Souls debaſe? 

o chooſe the Earth, and tranſient Joys 

Before their Native Place 


g. Shall They, belov'd of IEsus CHRIST. 
From Him unkindly part! YN 


\nd ſhall the Heav'n-born Sons of Light 
Give to the World their Heart ! 


bk 


That GOD, whom Men, and Angels fear! . 


And Days, and Months, and Death ſhall ceaſe. 


3. Shall 
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3. Shall Souls, in whom the LORD delights 
From his Embraces fly ! 
Abuſe a dying Saviovur's Love, 
And ſlight ETERNITYI 


4. Strange! that the Princely Sons of GOZ 
Reject their Father's Word! 
T he Ox, and Aſs their Maſter know, 
And theſe forget the LORD! 


3. My Soul ſhall mind my high Deſcent, 
The Love by Jz$sus ſhewn; 

My fallen Soul ſhall ſeck the Rock, 

From whence I firſt was hewn. 


6. Nor Friends, nor all the Things on Earth 
Shall my Affections move! 
J Es us hath lov'd, and dy'd for me, 

And ſhall have all my Love. 


7. The Creature now allures in vain, 
Not all their Carnal Joys 
Shall tempt me to deſpiſe my LORD, 


Or change my Virgin — 


8. My Soul redeemꝰd ſhall nere forget 
My dying Maſter's Care; 

Who ſav'd me from the Fowler's Net, 
And from the Hunter's Snare 


9. The Lord ſhall have my grateful Heart, 
And He my Feet ſhall guide; 
> Pleaſure will ] court but this, 

Nor ſeck for Joys beſide. 


— — 


9. The 
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10. For who, compar'd with GOD's own Son, 


Can Earth, or Heav'n afford! 
Among Ten thouſand none appears 


So Lovely as my LORD! 


11. The brighteſt Angel of the Throng 

la glorious Light array'd ; 

In Beauty fails with Davies BRANCH! . 
The Choice that [ have made. M7 


12. Pardon me, Source of all my bogs.” 

That I could ever rove; 

And root, and ground, and ' ſtabliſn me 
In wann. Love 


—— ͤj—U— P 


Holy Confidence.” 


AND did Mss A dye for mg ? 


Bore He my Sins upon the Tree? 
That I might Heav' n and Glory ſee ? 


Then lo! my Life to Thee I'll ſpend, 
My Savious, and my Deareſt Friend, 
Be Thou of all my Hopes the End! 


2, Jesus, my LORD, for ever bleſ'd! 
Was't Thou for me with Shame diſtreſs'd ? 
For me with heavieſt Woes oppreſs'd? 
Was't Thou a Man of Grief for me? 
Made Sin, my guilty Soul to free? 
And curs'd, that I might bleſſed be? 
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3. Then will I ever praiſe thy Name! 
Rejoicing, taſte thy Cup, and Shame; «© 
And Paradice my Portion claims © © 
Henceforth my Heart, and Lips ſhall 3 Join, 1 
My Soul, and all I have is Thine! | 
The Sacred TRINITY is mine! 


4. Who ſhall condemn ? or who: al 
The Children, whom the LORD ſhall chooſe! d 
Or who, the LORD's redeem'd abuſe! 
Behold the Saviouk once hath dy'd: _ 
For theſe was pierc'd his precious Side pr 5 
That they in Him might hence abide. 


IO 


5. Nor Life, nor Death, nor Fire, nor Sword, 
Nor all the Joys Earth can afford, 
Shall draw my Heart from CHRIST, my Lord! 1 
No worldly. Wealch, nor Power Above, 
Nor Height, nor Depth, my Faith ſhall move 
Nor part me from my SAvIOUR'S Love 


Employment. 


0 That my Labours all may ceaſe, 

In Thee. my GOD; in Thee, my Peace 
May all J do, or 1 or ſay, ä 

"Still bring me forward on my Way. 


2. I know the Path that leads to GOD 
With Trouble, Woes, and Grief is ſtrew d; 
cet rather than 1 back wou'd turn, 

Fd wander all my Days forlorn. 

2 5 : 3. Only 
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3. Only, Dear LORD, Prepare my Seat 
Beneath my Bleſſed Maſter's Feet 


The meaneſt Place thy Courts afford, 
So I behold my ſmiling LORD. 


4. Only Above preſerve my Crown, =» 

Let Friends be cold, and Kinsfolk frown; 

No worldly Wealth ſhall court my Care, | 
Thy Preſence only wou'd I ſhare. 


5. How gladly would I yield my Breath, 
And bow my ready Head to Death, 
If Thou the pard' ning Word proclaim, 
And mark my Forehead with thy Name 
6. My Heav'n is Thine — if Thou wouldſt 
How gladly wou'd I flee away; (ſay, 
Bleſt with my Saviovu's Throne in View 
How joyful bid the World adieu! 


/ 
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Grace before ME AT. 


RE preſent at our Table, LORD; 
Be Here, and Ev'ry Where adot'd; 
Thy Creatures bleſs, and grant that we 
May feaſt in PaRaD15$E with Thee. 
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E bleſs Thee, LORD, for this our Food, 
But more for J Es v's Fleſh and Blood; 
The Manna to our Spiriis giv'n, 
The Living Bread ſent down from Heav' n; 
Praiſe ſhall our Grateful Lips employ, 
While Life and Plenty we emoy z 
Till worthy, we adore thy Name, 
While banqueting with 7 zer, the oy. 


Evening Hymn, 


Leſs'd be the GOD, whoſe tender Care 

- Has kept me from the Fowler's Snare 
And ſav d my Life another Day, 

Permitting me again to pray. 


2. LORD, what am I, that Thou houldit be 
So kind, fo merciful to me! 

How many now in Tophet lye, * 
Who have not ſinn d ſo much as I ? 


3. Mercies unnumber'd with Thee dwell, 
For I, tho? loſt, am out of Hell; 
Grace may be had, and Pardon gira, 
And freely I may enter Hz av'n. . 


Py 
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4. O! Could rebeſlious Spirits taſte 
Theſe Golden Seaſons they have paſt; 
Or live again theſe miſpent Days; 
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How would they ſpend them all in Praiſe ! 


5. So may I ſpend this Life of mine, 
Salvation's glorious Seaſons ſhin 

On me; that I may all improve, 
LORD, to the Glory of thy Love. 


6, O Love! what can a Sinner ſay? 
What for theſe mighty Favours pay ? 

Ah nothing! LORD, for I am poor ; 
Save me, VII praiſe Thee evermore. 


bs n 


Morning. 


R 8 E, my Soul, adore thy Maker n 


Angels praiſe, 
Join thy Lays, 


With them be Partaker. 


2, Father, Lotd of ev'ry Spirit, 
In thy Light 
Lead me right, 


Thro' my SAviouR*®s Merit. 


3. Never caſt me from thy Preſence, 
| Till my Soul 
Shall be full 


Of thy bleſſed Effence. 


K 3 


5. S 
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4. © ax Jn Jzsvs, GOD Oe 


ray for me, 
Till I ſee 
Thee in Salem's City. 


5. Holy Ghok, by IE Sus . 
| my Guide, | | 
pat yo Pride | 


Shut me out Hzav*'s. | * 


6. Thou the Night was t my We 4 
Wich me ſtay 
All the Day, 


Ever my Director. 


Holy, Holy, Hol Giver 
fl 57 f all | Good, l 
Life and Food, 
Reign ador*d for Ever. | 
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E re I ſleep, * ev*ry Favour 
This Day ſhew'd 
By my GOD, 
I will bleſs my Saviour. 


2. Omy LORD, what ſhall I render 
* o thy Name, „ 
Still the ſame, 


Gracious, Good, and d Tender, <= Ba 


3. Thou 
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3. Thou haſt order'd all my 8 
In thy Way 3 N 
Heard me pray, 

danctified my Doings. 


4. Leave me not but ever love me: 
Let thy Peace 91 
Be my "Bliſs," wy 
Till Thou hence remove me. 


;. Viſit me with thy Salvations = ] 
Let thy Care | : 
Now be near, 


Round my Habitation. 
6. Thou mp Roc Rock: my Guard, 7 Teber, 5 


Safe 1 
men — \0Yy q 
Me with all thy Power. 


7. So when &'re in Death I Number, 
me riſe * 
With the Wiſe, 
Counted in their Nuniber. 


- p — — —— —_—— „„ ————— — — —— — — 
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Mid-Night. 


H OW WEL They whom GOD ſhall own, 
To JES v's Marriage-Supper bidd'n z 
Who here lay down their fleſhly Load, 


"0 bleſſed Spirits — in n Heav ? 
. 2. Death 


* 
* 
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2. Death is to them Eternal Gain, . - WM: 
And brings them back to their Abode; 

A Reſt from Suff rings, and from Pain, 
A Gate, that lets them in to GOD. 


3. Jꝛrsuv, my Hallow'd Soul prepare, 
With inward Peace; and perfect Love, 
That I, in Death, thy Life may ſhare, 

To wake with all thy Saints Above. 


Another. 


ORD, when the Angels Trump ſhall ſound 
„ To wake the Nations under Ground; 
Let me with all thy Saints appear, 
And riſe to meet Thee in the Air. 


2, Till then, my Jesvs, ſtill I pray; 
O ſtill direct my narrow Way ; 

| Guide me, and be my Boſom Friend, 
And let in Thee my Labours end. 


-— Before Going to Church. 

HE Savious ments his Flock to Day, 
Shall ſlothful I abide at Home? 

Shall I behind the People ſtay, | 

When JES us calls there ſtill is Room? 

III go, it is a Place of Pray 'r, 

Who knows, but GOD may meet me there ? 


2, To 
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2. To Day Emanuel feeds his Saints, 
And euch the Chriſtians find their King ; 


There they lay ap n their. Complaints, 
And there the holy Armies ſing : 


Into their Number I preſume, _ 
Since Jzav; 3 kindly bids me come. 


3. How did the faithful Part wait, 

And ſeek the LOR D for fourſcore Yiahs ; 
Both Day and Night, the Temple's Gates 

She watch*d with many Faſts and Tears; 
Nor ever left the Houſe of Pray'r, 
Till GOD vouchſaf d to meet her there. 


4. Then, OmyLOR D, per mit me Pow'r, 
And, like the Saint, Tl wa watch for Thee; 
content to wait th appointed Hour, 
When Thou ſhalt be reveal'd in me: 
Daily my Soul within thy Gate, 
Shall for thy gracious Coming wait. 


5. Remove Temptations, 0 my LORD, 
And let mine Enemies be ſlain z _ - 
Which wou'd withdraw me from thy Word; 
And plunge, me in the. World again: 
And when the Bridegroom- ſhall appears 
O may my Soul be found iu "—_ r. 
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The Fell. 


ERFECT 1 was in Aland: $ Loins, * 
But where is now my Boaſt? 
No more in me the Godhead ſhines,” 
The Life Divine is loſt. v8 


2.1 know my Spirit came from Heav' n, 
But baniſh'd its Abode ; 
It ſtraggles now, from Elen driv'n, 
And deſtitute of GOD. 


3. Rebellious ſince I here was born, 4 4 
HFave I, like Adam, been | 
Fooliſh, not knowing how to turn, 

Led Captive by my Sin. 


4. My Father was the curſed Root, N 
Corrupted grew the Tree; 

The Branches yield a curſed Fruit, 
Ad Curſes reſt on me. 


5. I feel in my firſt Parents Fall, 
Such as the Fountain flow'd, 
The Streams muſt be polluted all, 
And wand'ring far from GOD. 


6. O! if I could but hope to ſnun 
The Great All- ſeeing Eye; 

Far diſtant ſhou'd my Spirit run, 
To Hell for Refuge fly. 


\ 2 
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7, ra hide me in the deepeſt Seas, 
Or in Eternal Night; 3 


But O! no Place is found in theſe 
From the Almighty's Sight. 


8. One only Refuge, may be had, 
One Fountain purging Sin; 

The Wound in I Esu's Side was made. 1 - 
That Sinners might go in. Yan 


Js us, the Friend of, allen Man, ws 

Thou dy'dſt for mine Offence - 4% 
O clear 8 and reſtore again 

My former Innocence. 


10. Surely, for me the Savioun 97a, 
For me the Lams was ſlain; 
Then ſave, and in thy bleeding Side 

Purge me from ev'ry Stain. 


11. Admit me with thy favour'd Ones, | 
And in exalted Lays, ; 


With heav'nly Pow'rs, Dominions, Thrones, 
My Soul al ſing thy Praiſe. - 


— 


_—_— 
* 
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The. Begger 


Nan Irsus, the Eternal Door, 


For Entrance, Lo! I wait, and pray; 
Like Bartimeus, blind and poor, 


My Soul ſits begging in the Way. 
” o | 2, Q 
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3. Great MepwiaTOR, Prince of Peace, X 
My Spirit from the Curſe releaſe, 


— 
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2.0 that the LORD, by Love conſtrain'd, 
Wou'd viſit ſuch an One as me; 
Wou'd hearken to my Suit unfeign' d, 
Open my Eyes, and Jet me ſecs 


For me, and other Sinners flain 


And let thy Blood diſſolve my Chain. 


4. A Captive to the World I am, 
A Slave'to ev'ry Kind of Sin ; 

I own my Fall, confeſs my Shame, 
And come to Thee to be made clean, 


5. No One can fave me but the LORD, 
Nothing but JESUS wou'd I have; 

Say, Maſter, ſay the Gracious Word, 
Stretch out thine Hand, and touch, and ſave, 


6. LORD, if Thou wilt, Thou able art, 
To make me white as Salmon's Snow; 3 

At once renew my evil Heart, 
And make me Holy here below. 


7. This, only this, my Jzsv grant, | 
And write my. Name with Thee Aboye ; 


Nothing in Earth, or Heav'n, I want; 


But only to be fill'd with Love. 


Ve. 
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Faithful is He that bath promiſed. 


Mmutable, and Faithful G O D, 

Who can'ſt not change, nor turn, nor move; 
Behold me cover'd in a Clou. 
And ready now to doubt thy Love. 


2, Of Late 1 thought Thee ſurely mine, 
When firſt I felt. my Sins forgiv'n; 


Then cou'd I taſte the Life divine, 


And claim mine Heritage in Heav'n. 


3. But now, how cold, how dead am PF! 
How ready to give up. my Claim ? 

Behold, how impotent I lye, 58 
And fearful to invoke thy Name? 


4. LORD, if my Soul was once belov'd, 
Then love me always to the End,; 


Let not thy Favour be remov'd, 
Remain my Everlaſting Friend. 


5. Thy Covenant remember, LORD, 


Thy Promiſe to my Surety made; 


Look on the never-failigg Word, 
Nor let the bloody Writing fade. 


6. Thy Saying, O my GOD, fulfil ; 
To that, O Father, I appeal : 

Lo! Thou continu'ſt Holy Mill, 
Thy ſtedfaſt Truth can never fail. 


= 7. This 
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Theo Him I claim a Part in Thee, 


12. Ah LORD! No more withdraw thy Face, 
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9. This is che T thy Lips have ſaid, 
% My Laws thy eart, and Mind ſhall know; 
« My 4 ſhall aſide be laid, 


Thy Scarlet Sins be white as Snow. 


8. Then alter not, nor break thy Word, 
True to thy faithful Promiſe prove, 
Remember ercy, ſheath thy Sword, 
And love me with an endleſs Love. 


9. I know the Saviour dy'd for me, 
For me the Holy Lams was ſlain; 


He cannot ſhed his Blood i in vain. 


10. Then ceaſe, my Soul, no more repine; 
Why art thou vex'd with vain Deſpair ? 
The LORD a While forbears to ſhine, 
But ſoon ſhall ſcatter all thy Fear, 


11. Pardon me, LORD, if I miſtruſt, 
Or doubt thy. Sure, Paternal Love; 
Forgive, conſider I am Duſt; 
And hold me that I never rove. 


Nor let me like a Turtle mourn ; 
Strengthen, and *ſtabliſh with thy Grace, 
And comfort me with thy Return. 


Vs 


Ce, 


he 
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The Prodigal. 


How all my Pow'r is gone; 
My Kingdom loſt, my Graces ſpent, 
I thus my Fall bemoan. 


2, Sighing, I fay what ſhall I do? 
For I, Tho? Heav'n- born, 

No, more my Royal State may know 3 
How can 1 chooſe but mourn 2 | 


3. My Fathers Houſe with Joys abound, 
There Endleſs Pleatures low; 

While I in pining Want am found, 
Feeding on Husks below. 


4. And muſt Jever thus remain 
Bmüh'd my Father's Home? 
Return, my Soul, go back again, 

In Sin no longer roam. 


5, Perhaps my Father may forgive, 
I will ariſe, and ſee ; 

Who knows, but He may ſtill receive 
A Son fo vile as me ! 


6. Unworthy to be call'd thy Child, 
Lo! I approach thy Throne; 

LORD, if Thou wilt be reconcil'd, 

Embrace, and kiſs thy Son, 


L 2 7. 


W HEN I bewail my Baniſhment, 
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7. Behold, for I in Sin am dead, 3 
Thy quick*ning Spirit gives 
In Jzsvs, (tho? my Soul hath ſtray'd) 
Let me believe, and live. 


8. My Error will J freely tell, 
| Tell how I did tranſgreſs; . 
My Soul ſhall own how firſt I fell, 
And loſt my Righteouſneſs. 


9. I took of the forbidden Tree, 
O let me be forgivn; 

Father, I have offended Thee, 
I have offended HE AVN. 


10. Give me not up to juſt Deſpair, 
My Rebel State I mourn; 


EKeturn, and . aboc” ag Pray'r,” 
6. Father, at laſt retdrh. Mm. 


- 


11. My Garments Rags, and Fig: leaves are; 
Take off the hateful Dreſs ; | 

Bring the beſt Robe, let me appear 
In JEs uv's Righteouſneſs, 


12. *Tis all I ask, I cannot reſt 
Till Thou my Wants relieve ; 
Father, fulfil my late Requeſt; 
Io me my Saviovk give. 
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Without me ye can do nothing, 


I'T"1S nat of him who wills, or ſtrives, | * 
The Gift is freely giv'n ; 
The Pow'r whereby a Sinner lives 

Comes from the LORD of Heav'n. 


2, In Jesvs kept ere Time began, 
The Grace that makes us Sons | 

Of GOD, is now beſtow'd on Man, p 
And quickens lifeleſs Stones, 


3. Salvation is by CHRIST alone, 
When we in Sin werg dead ; 
For us He left his Father's Throne, 
And was an Off 'ring made. 


4. His Eye ſurveys our loſt Eſtate, 
Impotent, full of Sin; 

And motionleſs, as Clay, we wait 
His Hands the Work begin. 


5. He bids us ask, and then we pray, 
And at his Word are ſtill; _ 

He ſpeaks, Do This ; and we obey 
The Dictates of his Will. 


6, Yet ſtill our Labours are but vain, 
Nor can our Natures heal; 5 
Nor all the buſy Toil of Man 
Can fave the Soul from Hcll. 
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7. He ſhall befav'd, and he alone, 


Who dots the Father's Will; 
And merit in his Works diſown 


IF _SVnprofitable ſtill. 


8. He walks in Faith's appointed Road, 
Does all he finds to do; 

Yet (till within he knows his GOD) 
He owns I nothing know. 


9. To ev'ry Ordinance, and Word 
Obedient ſtill he proves; © 

Yet looks thro? all Things to the L ORD, 

In Whom he lives, and moves. 


IO. By Works he manifeſts to Men, 
His Faith and fervent Love ; 
And thus he travels till he gain 
A Reſt (from Works ) Above. 


11. O] that my Childlike Soul was taught 
Humbly to walk with GOD; 


That ev* ry Work, and Word, and T Won 
Might bring me on my Road. 


12. Father, unleſs reveal'd by Thee, 
I cannot know thy Son; | 
Inſtruct me, LORD, my Teacher be, 
And make the SAVIOUR known, 


13. Shew me the Everlaſting Way, 
And guide my Soul therein; 


Si bring near that happy Day, 
hen I ſhall ceaſe from Sin, 
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| Complaining. 

ESUS, to my Suit attend, 

Say, Art Thou the Sinner's Fiend? 


Then on me thy Mercy ſhew, 
Then let me thy Kindneſs know. 


2, Thy own Sorrows call to Mind, 
When Thou ſuffer'dſt for Mankind; 
Let them bind Thee to forgive 
One, who labours to believe. 


3. One who labours, did I ſay? 
Ah! who labours Night and Day; 
Always compaſs'd in a Cloud, 
Always baniſh'd from my G00. 


4. O my IEsus, turn, and ſee; 
View the Griefs that lye on me; 
Wars without, and Fights within, 
All occaſion'd by my Sin. 


5. Donot, LORD, thy Woes forget, - 
Mind thy Croſs, and bloody Sweat: 
O! Regard thy Cries, and Tears, 
Think upon thy Groans and Pray'rs. 


6. Didſt Thou our Diſeaſes bear ? 
Didſt Thou our Temptations ſhare? 


Pity then, O pity me; 


Friendleſs, if forſook by Thee. KT 
7, Asks 
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I 7. Asks my LORD what I wou'd have; 


My immortal Spirit fave ; 
This my ſtony Heart remove, 
This my Soul renew, and prove. 


8. Saviour ſtoop, to let me know 
All thy Holy Will below ; : 
Shew me all my Sins forgiv'n, 
Shew my Place prepar'd in Heav'n. 


9. Leſt I err, or turn aſide, 
Let thy Spirit be my Guide; 
Lead me in the perfect Road, 
Then receive me up to G O D. 
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ORD, I am poor and weak, 
Soon from my Hope remov'd; 
Help me, that I may rightly ſeek, 

And find I am belov'd. 


2. The Journey is too hard, 

The Work is too ſevere ; | 
My troubled Spirit, LORD, regard, 

And give me Strength to bear. 


3. Without Thee I am dead, 
Yet ſpeak the Gracious Word, 
And I ſhall raiſe my 12888 Head, 

And call my Jesvs LORD. © 


4. Un- 


* 
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4. Uneaſy, fee I wait, 
Troubl'd in all my Road, 


Confin'd to an impure Eſtate, 1 
And wand'ring ſtill from GOD. 


5. I wou'd thy Leiſure ſtay, 
And bear thy chaſt*ning Hand; 

The only Thing, for-which I pray, 
Is that I ſtill may ſtand, - 


6. But O] without Thee, LORD, 
I nothing right can do; | 
find no Sweetneſs in the Word, 
But Threat,, and Clouds, and Woe, 


7. Attend to my Complaint, 

The Sinner*s Friend and mine; eee 
Haſte to ſupply thy Scrvant's Want, _ 

And let thy Preſence ſhine. | 


8. SAVIOUR, be near me ſtill, 
And make, and keep me poor; 
With me Thou art, but in me dwell, 

And I can ask no more. 


% / 
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Pleadi ng the Covenant. 


LORD, my GOD ! whoſe ſov'reign Love 
Is till the ſame, nor e're can move; 
Look to the Covenant, and ſee ö 
For once thy Love war ſhewn to me: 
Conſider, O my deareſt Friend, 
Ang love alway to the End. | 


2. Be 


2. Be with me ſtill as ms 
And help me forward more and more; 
My ſtrong, my ſtubborn Will incline 
To be obedient ſtill ro Thine:: 
O lead me by thy Gracious Hand, 
And guide me ſafe to Canaan's Land. 


3.1 oth not ſay, for well Thou b 
How I, without thy Help, am loſt; 
Thou knowꝰſt how ps Fam to err, 

But Thou can't make me perſevere 2 
Be then my Light, and let me. fee, 
That I have yet wy Lot in Thee. 


4. O take me up above the Skies, 
Tranſlate me to thy Paradice z - 
There I wou'd reft from ev'ry Woe, 
From all the Troubl-s here obs = 
Grant this, wy LORD, and kindly fey, 
Come my Jong-banilh'd Child — 
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geo — 


O come hither — and I will tell what He 
n 


HILE I ſojourn here below. | 
Jesv's Love ſhall be my _P - 
Still his Praiſes will I ſhew _ 
All my happy Lite along. 
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. Baniſh'd long, and caus'd to roam, 
How have I my State bewail'd 

ow my Father calls me Home, 
Treks hath for nie prevail'd. 


. Jesvs hath my Ranſom pail,” 
Blotted out the guilty Score; 

e to buy my Pardon bled, 

Dy'd, that I might dye no more. 


. O the Depths of Ixsv's Love, 
What hath GOD beheld in me? 
ow hath the RezEEMER ſtrove 
Me to ſave, and make me free. 


5. Now no more a Captive led, 

Cuxisr doth all my Sins controul = 
Jzsvs is my Living Head, 

He renews, and fills my Soul. 


5. Hearken Sinners, while I tell 
What the true Believer ſhares; 
* hat the Sons of Zion feel, 
When in them the LORD appears. 
He 


7. Joys unſpeakable abound, 


hen in Jesvs we are found, 
When the Spirit ſeals our Peace. 


, Joys in us, as Rivers flow, 
When Emanuel makes us free ; 
beace, which you with us may know, 
D, ye Sinners taſte, and fee. 


* ; * * 
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Peace, and Love, and Righteouſneſs; | 
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Deadneſs under the Nord. 


"7 Nprofitable ſtil! 
; | I wait before the LORD; 
Alas! no Sweetneſs I can feel, 
Nor catch one Gracious Word. 


2. How long muſt I attend 

In this unhappy Way? _ 
How long before my Wand'rings end 

In one Eternal Day! 


3. Others in Floods of Tears 
Hear the awak*ning Call, 


And Day and Night in fervent Pray'rs 


Before JEHOVAH fall. 


4. And yet more bleſt than theſe, 
Exulting, Some receive 

The Goſpel of perpetual Peace, 
And ſavingly believe. 


g. How calm, and how compos'd 
They hear Salvation's Sound; 

In them from ev'ry Eye- lid clos'd 
A ſecret Pearl is found. 


6. More bleſt than other Men, 
They paſs their happy Days; 
Alway unmov'd in Hope ſerene, 
They ſpend their Life in Praiſe. 
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O my dear LORD, ſhall I 

Eee hear thy Voice below? : 

t Thou be pleas'd to come ſo nigh, 
That Itchy Love may know. 


8. This only is my Pray'r, 
This let me gain at laſt, 

And all my Burden, all my Care 
On Jzsvs ſhall be caſt. 


9. Now LORD, unſtop my Ears, 
And let thy Voice proclaim, 

« Thy Sin I hide, I end thy Fears, 
« And mark thee with my Name. 


10. For this how wou'd I wait, 
How all thy Leiſure ſtay ; 

And humbly at thy Mercy- Scat 
For ſweet Forgiveneſs pray. - 


11. IEsus, prevent my Woe, 

By coming to my Ad; | 
My Part in thy Great Sabbath ſhew, 

And all my Ranſom paid. 


12, So ſhall my Soul adore 

The Remnant of my Days, 
And when in Bliſs, for Evermore 

I worthily ſhall praiſe. 
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The Life © Bee in Adam loſt, 
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Bebold the La mb of God, that taketh away 
the” Sins of the World! 


W I my Savious? 8 Kindneſs weigh, 
And all his wondrous Love ſurvey ; 
| Loſt in Amazement, Lo! I ſtand, 

And bleſs his high, deliv? ring Hand. 


2. Who cou'd have look'd when Adam fell, 
And join'd himſelf to Death and Hell; 
That he might be again reſtor'd, 
Yet ſo it pleas'd our Gracious LORD. 


The Juſtice of th' Eternal GOD, 
T? Ae His Anger ask'd for Blood 
Not ſuch as ran in common Veins 
Cou'd quench his Wrath, or cleanſe our Stains, 


4. Ixsus the ſinful World beheld, x 
And all his Soul with Love was fill'd; 


He lov'd our Race, aſſum'd our Clay, 


And bled to ta ke our dins away. 


5. The Father caſt his Wrath aſide, 
Heal'd Adam's Breach, forgave the Pride; ; 
And ſeal'd a Covenant with Man, 

In ut made e're Time began. 


6 All that in CarIsT ſhou'd e're believe 
Were ſav'd, and ſuffer*d to receive | 


The FATHER, SoN, and HoLy Gos. 
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7. For this the Saviour gave his Blood, 


And thus th! Eftabliſh'd Cov*nant ſtood. : 


Thus ſeal'd, He, the Life, giving Word, 
% That Man, by Faith, might be reſtor'd. 


8. He then his Seed began to draw, 
The Travail of his Soul he ſaw ; 
He knew their Number, ſo He ſtrove, 
Till all ſhou'd know his ſov'reign Love. 


9. Angels of GOD the Myſt'ry view, 
For we are reconciPd, and you 
Gather'd thro*-Jesus into One; 
We all at once ſhall ſhare his Throne. 


— „ 


Praiſe. 


82 we Jzsvs — only He, 
Our Redeemer ſtoops to be; 
He for our Salvation bled. 
Firſt-begotten from the Dead. 


2, While in Death-like Sleep we lay, 
While we all were gone aſtray, 
He, our Lord, our Life became, 

He reſtor'd us thro? his Name. 


3. Hail! Thou Son of Ancient Days, 
Hail! the Object of our Praiſe; 
Elder Brother, Thou, whoſe Wings 
Healing to the Nation bring. 


Ma 2 4. Thou 
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4. Thou art worthy to receive 
Glory more than we can give; 


Thou alone art ſtrong to ſave, 
Thine own Arm Salvation gave. 


8 Cuxtsr alone the Wine preſs trod, 
Laden with the Wrath of GOD; 
Ventur'd none with Thee to join, 
All the Glory ſhall be Thine. 
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Am the Man, whoſe Eyes ha ſeen 
| The LORD's afflifting Rod; 

I have a Son of Sorrows been 
Before an Angry GOD. 


2, I long haye groan'd. beneath the Smart 

| Of Guilr, and Fear, and Dread EE 1 

And i in the Sorrowg of my. Heart, | 
Have many Prayers made. 


3. Vainly, Ap! have I complain d, 
| In vain for Peace enquir' d; 
The SaviouR's Bowels are reſtrain'd, 
And I am loſt, and tyr'd. 


4. O Bleſſed Advocate between 
The Angry LORD and Man; 

Procure me . — for my Sin, 
And heal me of my Pain. 
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5. Let Piry be on me beſtow'd, 
I faint if Thou delay ; 

Reveal the Virtues of thy Blood, 
And put my Griefs away. 


6, O be not always wroth, but turn 
Thy threatning Fury by 

Think on the Suff *rings Thou haſt born, 
And haſte to hear wy Cry. 


7. ]ask not Life, nor Wealth, nor Eaſe, 
Nor Tranſitory Things; 

Lord Ixsus fly to my Releaſe, 
With Healing in thy Wings. 
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The Invitation, 
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RAW near, ye Souls of human Race, 
And hear the Saviour's Fame; 
His Blood procures the Sinner's Peace, 
And takes away their Shame. 


2. Thro' Him the Spirits Ad wich Woe, 
Eternal Joys receive 


And they, who Death's ſad Sentence know, 
In Him for ever live. 


4 lam a Witneſs of his Grace, | 
Once bound a Slave to Sin; 


He ſbew'd the Brightneſs of his Face, 
And ſtraitway J was clean. 
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4. Beneath his Wrath 1 mourh- my Fate, 
Waile many Troubles flow'd; 

He ſpake the Word, and chang' d my state, 
And I rejoic'd in GOD. 


5. Of all the Stoner 1 was Chief, 
I glory'd in my Shame ; 

Till forc'd by ſecter Fear and Grief, 
I fled to Jesv's Name. 


6. *T'was there I taſted heav'nly Food, 
And found the hidden Stone; 
| Therein was giv*n Enunuel's Blood, 

And his New Name thereon. 


7. No Joy like that which mov'd me then, 
| found in Earthly Things; 
| No ſuch Delight is Avail dan Men, 
Nor in the Courts of Kings. 


8. O be intreated Guilty Souls, 
Nor ſpend your All for nought 3; . 

Com- near, ye Weak, and Blind, and Fools, 
He will not caſt you our. 


9. Riſe up, be reconcil'd ro GOD, 
Together let us ſtrive.3 

Redemption's found in Jesv*s Blood, 
And whoſo finds ſhall live, 


10 Def piſe the former Joys and Mirth, 
And feek the Heav*nly Prize; | 
Seek Pleaſures far beyond the Earth, 
And banquet with the Wiſe. 


. a * bx. S | « % 8 Adora- 
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a Adoration, 


AIL! Eternal GOD, and True, 
Heav'n and Earth adore Thy Name 
All thy Works thy Glories ſhew, 
All confeſs Thee till the ſame. 
While thy Deeds in ev'ry Land 
Speak the Wiſdom of thy Hand. 


2, They who know thy ſecret Love 
SeaPd, and ſeated in their Breaſt z 
They who thy Indwelling prove, 
Call'd to ſhare thy Marriage-Feaſt, 
Find Thee as in former Days; | 
Holy in thy Works and Ways. 


3, Found in Jesvs, and reſtor'd, 
They experience all thy Care; 

Own Thee Saviour, God, and Lord, 
Alway loving, alway near: 

Ever bleſt in thine Embrace, 

Heirs of Everlaſting Peace. 5 


4. Bliſs like this I now enjoy, oe” 
GOD is pleas'd his Child to own; NM 1 

All my Doubts thy Words deſtroy, 1 
Thee I know, by Thee am known. 1 

O my Soul, for ever. bleſs 


This thy LORD, and Righteouſneſs. 


5. Hail! Exalted, Gracious LORD, 
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Worthy Thou of all our Songs; 
Hail! By ev'ry Pow'r ador'd, 

Praiſe to Thee alone belongs: 
Hail! Myſterious TRINITY ! 


| Everlaſting Praiſe to Thee. 


eat, 
—— — * 


Our Worſhip to his 
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"Believing. 


Y Soul ſhall bleſs the LORD, 
For now I can believe; 


I long was dead, He gave the Word, 
And I his Life receive. 


2, Join, O my Brethren, join, 
Partakers now with me; 
Partakers in the Love Divine, 
The Gift of Jesvs free. 


3. Come, let our Grateful Songs 
As ſcented W riſe; 


ame belongs, 
Who bought our Paradiſe. 


1 With Angels, I admire 

The Depth of J xsv's Love; 
And Joy ( touch'd with Celeſtial Fire ) 

Unſ; peakible, prove. 


5. Be this my Portion ſtill, 

Be this my Saviour near; 
If thus, my Soul He alway fill, 
Tu Glorious to be here. 


SackteD Mrywuns, 
6, O my Dear Maſter, ſeal © 
Thy Spirit on my Heart, 
The Earneſt of thy Heav'n reveal, 
Thy ſecret Name impart. | 


7. Permit me this to find, 
Content I then ſhall be; 


My Soul ſhall wait on Thee. 


Fes . 2 N — 


The Way-faring Man. 
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ADI at firſt my Journey known, 
Before I trod the Narrow Road ; 
Had I foreſeen the Snares thereon, 
How long, and how with Troubles ſtrew'd, 
My feeble Feet had reſted there,” nen 
And J had fainted in Deſpair. 


2, But O! when call'd, like Abrabam, 

I ſought, obedient ro the Word, 
An unknown Land, and forward came, 

To ſeek a Strange, Redeeming LORD; 
The Land, the LORD, I ſtill have ſought ; 
But hitherto have found them nor. . 


3. O that ſome knowing Guide was nigh,  - 
For then I might enquire my Way | 
He, touch'd with tender Sympathy, 
Wou'd ſhew me where | went aſtray; 
Wou'd mark my Path my Dangers tell, 
And my. myſterious Work reveal. 


4. But 


And all the Days I ftay behind, 5 
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1. But why in vain is this my Wich? 
i Why have my Thoughts thus wildly ran? 
He curſed is, who truſts in Fleſh, *. 

Or ſeeks for Help in fallen Man; 

I muſt the Saviovk's Leiſure ſtay, 

For He alone can ſhew the Way. 


. 5, Ye Pilgrims far before me, hear; 
s. Arttend ye Followers of Heav'n; 
And tho? ye cannot eaſe my Fear, 
And tho' no Help in you is giv'n, 
Permit me to deſcribe my State, 
And let me all my Griefs relate. 


6. My fooliſh Soul is gone from GOD, 
My Heart is deſperately vile; 

© My Soul lies lifeleſs in its Blood, 

4 Crimes without Number me defile, 
No Part in me is good, nor whole; 

© Fainty my Heart, and ſick my Soul. 


1 „ Thus from an Infant have I been 

A Brand prepar'd to burn in Hell; 
The Sced from whence came all my Sin, 
Was fown in me when Adam fell; 
And now ſo ſtrong the Stock is grown, 
No mortal Strength can cut it down. 


38. Weary with Travel and Diſtreſs, 
No more I ſtrive, nor farther go; 
Unknown Afflictions me oppreſs, | 
And ſink my Soul in Waves of Woe: 
The Day and Night like Griefs afford, 
And drive me farther from my LORD. _..* 
4 ; 8 9. The 
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The more I ſeek the lefs I find, 
And Death approaches while I wait; 
Egypt is ſcarce a Step behind. T 
[ hardly am without the Gate: 
Sin, and the Law make large my Wound, 
Nor is there any Saviour found. 1 


wy | 


10. I murmur, and my Words condemn; - 
[ pray, and loath my languid'Pray'r 3. | 
In all I do I fee my ame. 
And tremble at my Doom ſevere : | 
For Wrath, and Guilt, and Death conſpire 


To plunge me in Eternal Fire. 


11. Exceeding ſorrowful to Death, 
I pour out Groans, and Cries, and Tears; 
And utter ſtill at ev'ry Breath, | 
Deſponding Sighs and horrid Pray'rs: 
And giving up my Hope, my All ; 
Juſt as the helpleſs Clay I fall. 


12, Devoid of Hope, I dare not claim 
A Part in Ixsus, or in GOD; 
No more I ſupplicate in his Name, 
Nor offer the Atoning Blood. 
My Heart is harder than a Stone, 
And ev'y Comfort now is gone. 
13. Dead, as the Bones Ezekiel ſaw ; 
So I upon the Earth abide;  _ 
Slain by an Arrow from the Law, 
The juſt Reward of all my Pride: 
Nor can I *ſcape, but by the Breath | 
Of Him, who call'd the Bones ſrom Death. 
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14. Tell me, ye Souls, who now appear 
In milky Robcs, and joyful ſtand | 
Around the Throne from Folly clear; 
Exulting at the LORD's: Riche Hand, 

« How did you in thoſe Courts arrive ? 


6 "7 - and my Spirit yet ſhall ſtrive. . 


5. Moſes, Thou Sent of GOD, declare 
1 paſs d thou into ceaſeleſs Reſt ? 
Jaiab, David, let me hear, 
How from the World ye were releas'd; ; 
And. Job, and Jeremiah ſay, 
How kept ye in the narrow Way? 


16. Shew, O Thou highly-favour'd Bard, 
Who, born in fiery Chariot, rode 
To Jzsv's Feaſt, and diſappear'd 
Below, to banquet with thy GOD ? 
How were thy Days with Mortals ſpent, 
Fre Thou was't call'd from Baniſhment ? 


27. And Thou, fair Hebrew Captive, well 
Eſteem'd in Babel's Stately Court; 

Greatly Belov*d; O Daniel ! _ 
How thou obtain'dit the Heav*nly Port? 

And et thy Fellows Princely-wiſe 

Relate their Way to Paradiſe, 


18. Ye Glorious Heirs of Endleſs Light, 
Armies of perfect Spirits, ſing 
How ye prevail'd; and how your Fight 
Was fought ; and how your Gracious King 
Led you and how his mighty Hand 
Safe brought you to the. Promis'd Land. 


19. Chief 
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19. Chief Miniſter to Gentiles ſent, | 
Once Perſecutor of the Faith 
Of Cuxisr, whoſe Days were ſpent -— 
In doing Good, deſcribe the Path 
Which led thee to the ſhining Prize, - 
And landed, thee in pureſt Skies. 


20. Mary firſt honour'd with the Sight 
Of Ixsus, when He left the Dead; 
Who once in Tears bearing the Weight 
Of Sin convicted, bow'd thine Head, 
And kiſs'd his Feet, who came from Heav'a ; 
How were thy many Sins forgiv'n? 


21. Peter, repeat thy Fall and Riſe, 
And how the SAvIouk thee forgave; 
How mov'd to view thy Tears and Cries, 
And ſtretch'd his willing Hand to fave 
And let the dying Thief declare, 
How Jzsvs anſwer'd to his Pray'r? 


o 
* 


22. Cou'd I amidſt ch' Angelic Choir, 
Like favour'd John, to Heav'n ſoar ; 
Of ev'ry Saint wou'd I enquire, : 
How they attain'd that happy Shoar : 
They all (to Jobn the Word was giv'n') 
Thro' Tribulation came to Heav'n. FE 


23. All I have ask'd confirm the Word, 
And point me out the painful Road; 
Moſes ſtood quaking, while the LORD 

Proclaim'd Himſelf a Righteous GOD. 
/aiah ſhews the Way ſevere, 
A wounded Spirit who can bear? 


N 


| 24. David, 
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24. David, in frequent Heavineſs 
Complains z and nightly, with his Tears, 
Waters his Couch; deſpoiPd of Eaſe, -' 
He ſeeks his GOD i in mournful Pray'rs: 
And Fob oppreſs'd, for ſook, forlorn, | 
Bewails the Day that he was born. 


Thus he, who Ruin long foretold 
o Jewiſh Pomp, and Salem's Lands; 'F 
| Who propheſy'd the Hebrew Fold 
Weu'd fall by the Caldeans Hands; 3 
Amas'd. receiv'd the chaſtꝰ ning Rod. 
And trembling own'd the Righteous GOD. 


26. So great Elias mourn'd his Fate, | 
When threaten'd by the haughty Queen; 
And when purſu'd he fled her Hate, 

Mourn'd his hard Lot with wicked Men: 
And Daniel, tho? ſo much belov'd, 
Was chaſten'd, and with Trial prov'd. 


27. Nor *ſcap'd the Men who faithful ſtood, 
When Dura's Plains an Idol bore ; 
Who worſhip'd only Jacob's GOD, 
Nor would another LORD adore 3 
Nor ſhares a Soul in endleſs Day, 
But found thro* many Woes his Way. 


28. Paul found the Meſſenger of Hell; 
Within were Fights, without were Fears: ; 
| And hea vy Grief did Peter feel, 

When he return'd with bitter Tears: 

80 pray'd the Thief with Sin oppreſ'd, 

When the kind Sa viovk gave him Reſt. 


29. Tha 
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29. Thro* Tribulation lies the Road ; 
1 and Peace Eternal giving . 
Here found the Saints a pard' ning GOD, 
Here the Fathets walk'd to Heav'n : | 
This is the Way, and Only This, 
bich leads to Everlaſting Bliſs, 


20. Once more 1 then draw near to pray, 
Again, the Arm of GOD impiore; 
O turn not from my Suit away, 
LORD, I am wretched, blind, and poor 3 3 
murmuring long have gone aſide; 
Father, I knew not what I did. 


11. Permit me Strength, for I have none; 
Thro' Suff*rings then will I-purſue 

My ſaff 'ring LORD; for Him alone 
My Soul ſhall bid the World adieu: 

O grant me Strength, PI never reſt 
iam found at J 2 5s v's Feaſt, - 
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() Thou High, and 1205 One, 
Whom none impure may ſee ; 
coop from thy Eternal Throne, 
And pity wretched me, 
l, by many Foes purſu'd,, | 
ave follow'd bee my Only Friend, 
0! remember me for Good, . 
And ove me to the End. Whats, 


— 2. Lon 


1 Sx& wy Nn 
3 2. La ert ae Thee enquir'd, 3+ 456m 
And, like Cornetins; . 
Like Zachy c 
And lofig to ſee Thee ſtay'd : 
In Thee 1 wou'd be renew'd, | 
No more wou'd I my LORD offends 
F a remember, Se. 


Fd 3. See thy Suk Diſciple, LORD, 
Striving to come to Thee; 
Help in this my Need afford, 
And my Deliv'rer be: 
Let my Paſſions be ſubdu'd, 
| Behold I on thy Grace depend, 
O! remember, 05 


4. Jesvs, and Him eracify'd; 
I only want to know 5 + 
Well perſuaded from his Side | 
Life-giving Rivers flow : 1 
I wou'd waſh me in this Flood. 
And here my Days deligh tful ſpend 
O! remember, GW. 


5. Thou didſt ſtill remember me, 
When J had Thee forgot; 
Call'd me oft to follow Thee, 
And I obey'd Thee not: ö 
As the careful Hen her Brood, 
So didſt Thou me from Harm defend "We 
O! remember, Sc. 294 "Ss, 


6, Thou haſt with my Folly Win. 25 
* many Tears il now 3 
Spar'd 
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Spald me when I wou'd not turn, 
And was't to Anger flow: © - & Bo 
All my Way with Mercy ſtrew'd, 99 
And from the World my * wean'd þ or 
O! remember, S. 


7. I have my Tranſgreſſions ſeen 
More than the Stars of Heav'n; 
Long have l rebellious been, 
And wou'd be now forgiv n: 
Let the Virtue of thy Blood 12 
To cleanſe my ſinful Heart W 3 
0! remember, We” 


3. While I on the Earth muſt ſtay, 
Reſtrain me, leſt my Mind 
Lean to one unholy Way, 
Or be to Sin inclin'd 
Let thy Love be ſtill my Food, 
And make me for the F aith contend z 
O! remember me for Good, 
And love me to the End. 


** 
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Follow me. 


Ervants of GOD ariſe, 
Awake, and underſtand ; 
The World's deluſive Gifts deſpiſe, 
And look to GOP's right Hand: 


N 3 
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There is your happy Place | 
By Jzsvs Cag1sT prepar'd ; 

Te Sons of S6rrow, and of Grace, 
There is your Great Reward. | 


2. Who wou'd be here content, = 
Where nought but Troubles flow; 
When we may leave our Baniſhment, 
And endleſs Sabbath know? 
Up ev'ry laden Soul, 
Ye weary, and forlorn;ñ 
Your Father, Good and Wiertifal, 
Invites you to return. 


3. All we with Sorrows tyr'd, 
Wou'd fain a Sabbath find? 
The Heav'oly Land have we defir'd, 
And left our All behind: 

|, For this alone we look, 

For this alone we 

And in the Dark, as Men forſook, 
"”n tread our weary Way. 


. wy Pilgrim' $ Guide, 
Confider our Diſtreſs; 

We wander in a Deſart aide. 
And mourn without Redreſs: 
Yet if it be the Way 
If we may find Thee here, 

Thy. holy Pleaſure we obey, 
| And bumbly perſevere. 
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3. If Heav*trmay be our Reſt. 
And Thou our Souls wilt guide: 

We ſeek no more, no more requeſt,” : {1 WM 
Nor ask we ought beſid e | 
Let us but reach at laſt. ©  _ __ 1 
The Palace of our GOD?! : 9 


The bitter Cup we'll gladly A. | 
And run the rugged Road. 
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Viſiting the. Sick, 


Good Phy fician, bow Thine Ear, 
And thine Afflicted ſee ; 
Remember what Thy ſelf didꝰſt bear, 
When GOD afflidded Thee. 


2, Think on the Pangs thy Soul endur d, 
When Thou was*c * ; 

And let our Brother be aſſur'd, 
That Thou for him has't dy'd. . 


3. Give him thy Spirit, let him know 
Redemption thro' thy Blood; 

And let the Grief he paſſes thro” | 
Work for his endleſs God. 


4. Thou know'ſt his State, his Crimſon Guilt, 
His Life miſpent in Sin; 7 


Yet, O! for him thy Blood was ſpilt, 
Now let it. make him clean. | 
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5, Pardon the Folly of his Youth, 
His Ignorance forgive z _ 

Lead They bis Spirit into Truth, 
And help him to believe, __ 


6. His Soul with pious Wiſhes fill, 
And anſwer to bis Sighs 3. 
Old Adam in his Members kill, 

Let the New Man ariſe, 


7. If Thou art pleas'd to raiſe him up, 
Fulfil thy wiſe Decreez 

Or fill him with immorta! Hope, 
And Jet Him dye in Thee. 
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Dying in the Faith, 


O W many Dangers have I paſt, 
And gain'd the Heav'nly Prize at laſt ? 
How many bitter Sorrows known, 

All now muſt ceaſe — I have the Crown. 


2. Grave ! thou may'ſt terrify no more; 
Death! thou haſt Joſt thy Sting, thy Pow'r , 


Earth! Earth! thy Charms no more deceive; 


Hell tempts m vain to diſbelievg. 
3. Deluded hence no more 1 am, 


I triumph over Sin and Shame; 


The Grave, nor Death, nor Hell I fear; 
Nor Earth can longer keep me there. 


4. Neat 
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| 2 the Rock of Ages ſtand-; 


long have here a Burthen been; 
But now the joyful Hour is come, 
And I aſcend to dwell at FROM, 


| 


With ſweet Contempt the World*IT view} | 
Adieu my Foes, es” Friends adieu. what 


No more 1 ſojourn now. with Men, 
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4. Near the bleſe d Courts of Cantay's Land, 


* A 


When a Brother is departed, | 


Fa T6 Wil b 


We part with Joy below, 
And glad to ſee our Brother gone, 


Where Streams of Pleaſure flow* © 


Departed Saul, fare wel, . . 
We ktriow ther now n more + 
Till we, in Joys unſpeakable, 

Meet on th'. Eternal Shore. A 1 ED 

2. Thers at the Judgment Bar, N 

We mult with Thee appear; 
So help us, Maſter, here to war; 


That we may triumph „ 


And let our Brother? 8 Death 
Mind us, that we muſt dye; 


And foon, like hi reſign our mats, 
And ſhare sr. 
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* 0 may we ſee his 8 
Where Holy Spirits reign; 


And there his happy Soul embrace, wah 


Never to part again. 

He bleſs'd is gone before, 
Gone to his Journey's End; 
And in the Joys for Evermore, 

Shall cndias Ages ſpend... 


Bid by the Spirit come, 
And made in Jesvs clean; 


He enters now our Father*s Home * g 


But here He ceas'd from Sin: 
So teach us, LORD, to live, 
That when Thou call'ſt us hence, 


We may a Crown of Life receive, 


Dur juſt Inheritance, 


® - 
4 * 
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| 4 | 7 
At the Death, or Burial 7 4 Critics R 
R Dear in the Almighty 8 Sight, 
| The Saints put off their Clay; 8 
And born to Everlaſting * 

The Spirits fly „ 1 

2. How bleſs'd are they whoſe Work is done 
Who hear the Saviour's Word; 0 
Enter my Joy, and ſhare my Throne, 


And banquet with thy LORD. 


3. What 


— rr . — — — 
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z. What Peace muſt ſuch a Soul poſes, 

Who views with faithful n 

His Pardon ſeal'd, his nn if 
Prepar'd in Paradiſe. "5 5 


4. Bleſs'd with the n are the Dead, 
* Who from their Labours reſt; _ 

Who ſleep in Cuxisv, their Living Head, 
And wake in Jesv's Breaſt. 


5. No more let Tears our Eyes o'reflow, 
Nor Grief our Spirits move; 5 
Our Brother leaves his Friends below, 
To join his Friends Above. 


6, The Great Aſſize is near at Hand, 
We there muſt All appear 

In Milky Robes with Jesvs ſtand; 
Or tremble at his Bar. 


7, The baniſh'd Children ſoon ſhall find 
Their long expected Home z 
Ev'n the Sincezg of all Mankind, 
And then the End ſhall come. 


8. When Ixsu- s Jewels are compleat, 
The Seed whom He foreknew; 

Then ſhall He give to Each his Seat, 
And crown the Holy Few. 


9. He haſtens now the Number Home, 
And having made them clean ; 7 

Aloud He calls, „There flill is. Room 3 
* Ye Faithful All come in, | 


at 1 : 10. Ma- 


UE _- 10. Maſter, Go on to bring again | 
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5 

Thy Sheep from eviry Land; | 

Lead back the wand ring Sons of len E 
To reign at Thy right Hand. 

11. Haſten thy Kingdom, let the Days 6 


Of ſinful Fleſh be few; | 
We long to dwell in endleſs Praiſc, 
And bid to Time Adieu. 


— — — 


x 


At a Funeral. 


Ro Our Brother' s happy Soul 
Td Paradiſe is gone; 

Is gone where Endleſs Pleaſures roll, 
To ſhare our SaviouR's Throne. 


2. All Tears are wiped from his Ry 


And he from Sin releas'd ; 2, 
Caught up to GOD above the Skies, 

Where wearied Spirits reſt. E 

. He mourns no more his State below, N 


His Griefs for ever ceaſe; 


5 Timely deliver'd, reigns he now 


In Jzsv's Holineſs, 


4. Soon ſhall this Body glorious riſe, 
And, like our Saviouk's ſhine ; 

Be number'd with the Juſt, and Wiſe, 
In Majeſty Divine. 


3 
A 
T 
E 


5. Teach 
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5, Teach us, Almighty GOD, 1 True, 

” Out fleeting Age to ſee', © 

How few our Years, and evil too, * id 
And how to follow The. 


6, Prepare us; for the ſolemn Day, - | 
When we mult ceaſe to live; 

And when our Souls are forc'd away 
Do Thou our Souls receive. 


Another. 


ET God be vraied our Brother's 
His Soul to Abrabam's Breaſt is 
His Fight is fought, his Work is done, 
And he is number*d with the Dead: 
The ſilent Grave ſhall give him Room, 
Till Ixsus ſhall to Judgment come. 


2. No Foe ſhall i interrupt his Reſt, 
No Enemy diſturb his Peace ; 

He dead in CHRIST with Him is bleſs'd, 
Partaker in his Happineſs : 

Nor Wrongs, nor Griefs, nor Pains, nor Strife 
Shall rob him of Eternal Life. 


3. Once fooliſh Men his Way blaſphem'd, | 
Deſpis'd, and mock'd his ſtrange Complaints; 
And Madneſs all his Life eſteem'd, 
How is he number d with the Saints! 
They thought his End of Honour void, 
How happy is he now — 2 GOD! 


4. Al- 


o 4 * A fv 
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bg I King, 4 pow'r * Word 
| * Calls this our Brather to thy. hrone ;, "I 
Soon let thy Remnant be reſtor . 
Where, 9 we, this thy Servant's = 
And when the laſt loud Trump is heard, 
O! grant that we A be prepar'd. | 


, * : 


n ere en 


Hi * pr 8 Hai}! 
Author of all our Faith 3: _ ... 
The Finiſher of all our Hopes 

The Truth, the Life, the Path. 


2. Hall! FrasT, and Lazr, the Morin Shan 
In Whom we live, and move; 5 i 
Enereaſe our little Spark of Faith, 
And e our Love. -N 


* 
| - A, 


3. O ler us go from Strength to Screogth, 
From Grace to greater Gracez 
From, one- Degree of Faith to more, 
Till we bebold thy Face. 


4 Let that Belief which Jesvs' taught, LY 
Be treaſur*d in our Breaſt.; 

The Evidence of unſcen Joys, 
The Subflance of our Reſt. 


7 
, 
4 


%s 
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5+ The Faith detiver'd to the Saints, 
0 For This may we content, z 
: For This, whereby our Souls are ſav'd,/ - - 


Or 


8 9 e 
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ESUS, our Only Hope, and Care, 
The End of all thy Saints Deſire ; 

Refine our Souls, our Hearts prepare 

By ſacred Flames and holy Fire : 

To cry to Thee, on Thee to reſt, _—__ 

To banquet at thy MARRIACE Feaſt. 


„:. Still let us unto Thee look up, 
Still ſeek thy ſaving Health alone; 
-* Wl Poſſeſs'd of a well-grounded Hope, 

Preſs forward to obtain the Crown: 
Nor backward may we look, till we _ 
Have gain'd our Heav'n of Heav'ns in Thee. 


— — 


> a — — 


For Charity. 
* 1 LORD, my GOD, art Love, 
: In Thee I live, and move; 
Teach me all thy Property, : 
Learn me how to walk with Thee; 
Meck, and Lowly, as my Lord; 
Tue True, and Faithful, as his Word. 
P45 Q 2 2. Grant 
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2, Grant me True charity, | . 
This my eee SE ATT RT 
This direct my art ght, 1 
This de Þ my "ot Delimkhesg 4 
Love poſſeſs hs Breaſt alone, 

1 Love, which beautify'd thy Son. 


3. On me Jet Love diſtil, 8 
And all my Boſom fill; 

O let Love my Soul inſpire, 

Love be all my Heart's Defire ; 
Give me 1 and Charity, 
Love to all the World, and Thee. 


4. Unleſs I gain my Pray? r. 
My Words are empty Air; 
Ail as ſounding Braſs will prove, 
Nothing worth, if void of Love; - 
Love doth all thy Blefings draw, — | 
Love fulfils the Perfect Law. 7 


5. This then, Dear Father, gire; 
AZ lo! to Thee I live; 
Then my Works, and ev'ry Word 
Offer'd thro' a bleeding LORD, 
Fruits of Faith, and done in Love, 
Shall with me be found Above, 


* * a ry 5 # 0 - 4 i * } : 4 4A 
_ * * 5 C 4 P t 
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Part of the 5th Chapter of 1 SAIA u. ; 


EAR, and direct m wy humble Lays, Lays, 
lnſtruct my Art] « Tongue # F 
My abje& Thoughts enlarge, and raiſe, 
And liſten to my Song. 


2. Thy Vineyard ſhall become my Theme, 
Pl! ſing thy tender Care; 

How Grace and Mercy dwell with Thee, 

| Incline thine Ears, and hear. 


3. The Vineyard of my well- belov'd 
Was on a fruicful Hill; 

There did the gentle Show” rs of Rain 
Early, and late diſtil. 


4. Twas planted with the choiceſt Vines, 
The Stones were taken thence; 
High in the Midſt a Tower was built, 
And all around a Fence, 


5. Convenient was the Wine-pref made, | 
And fitted for the Uſe ; i 
A Floor to hold the gather'd Grapes, 
And Ciſterns for the Juice. 


6. The Seaſon came my LORD enquir'd, 
What doth my Viteygnd yield ? 


And ſought to taſte his pleaſant Grapes, 
But lo! the Grapes were wild. 


O 3 


id] 


7. Hear ] 
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2 Hear now ye Sons of udab hear ; 4 
Fe Men of Ifael ſee; + 0p i 


BM Inhabitants of Salem, judge n 
Betwixt my Vines and re. 


8. Impartial, fay — What more II 
My Vineyard to have done? 

I Nr there the choiceſt Vines, renn 
And took out ev*ry Stone. 


3 9. The Ground was till'd, the Branches prun'd 
And watch'd with all my * 


- Yet all my pleaſant Plants are wild, 


And all the Cluſters ſour. 


10 My Spirit now no more ſhall ſtrive, 
PI take the Fence away; 
The Vines and Fruits to AIM Boars, 
And Wolves ſhall be a Prey. 


17 be Wall, the . too, 
ry Hand ſhall ſpoil} - 
. pos. Thorns ſhall ay it wake, 
And eat up all the Soll. N 


12. No more ſhall Lab'rers dig the Ground, 
Nor prune it as before; 
The Sun. ſhall ceaſe. to ſhine thereon 


And Rains deſcend no more. 


A 13. The Vineyard of the LORD of HOSTS 
Is Iſrae?s faithleſs Seed; 


The Vines, and all his pleaſant Plants 
From Jacob's Loins * 


Sacred HTN ty 
24. GOD look d. and Ak d. — If am . 


Where is my rightegus Fear; 


When do! the Cr] of * *g. 
Salute his pitying Ea 


5. For this the ebreto Houſe is left, 
meſectel of the LORD; 


On them JEHOVAN now provo'd, - 
Awakes his pas word. Hy" 
d, — 1 — 


Be nat 21 but fear. 


AlL. Holy Olive Tres of G0 
Whoſe Shadow hides my Sn; 7 
Thy faithlefs Boughs are broken off, 3 
And Fam grafted in. E 


0, 2. Amas'd !” this Mercy I beheld. 
And bleſs thy Gracjous Hand?; 
For many fall on either Side, mw 
And I have Pow'r to ſtand.” 


3. O learn me, LORD, thy humble Mint, 
While I behind Thee ſtay ; 

And guard me, leſt Terr chro? Pride,” 47k 
And r e * 5 "* 


DEE Nt 3 Hotu 


> 


%. How then can Zion chooſe but mourn. 


* 
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LL TIL Po 0 Es nei 
Hou doth the Holy City fit ſolitary ! Io 
8 enwrap'd in Grief and Woe, $ 
How fits the Holy City now! Ber 
The Church, extoll'd for l hteouſneſs, Spe 
Now ſits a Widow in Diſtreſs. F Lit 


2. The Princes late of ey? ry Land, 
And bleſs'd by ev'ry diſtant Strand; 
8 e how ber former Beauties fade, 
And Royal Glory leave her Head. 


3. K Captive now in Streams of Tears, P 
She courts Redreſs by Mid-night Pray'rs; 
In vain to e Spades the flies, . 

And ſpends the Morning Watch 1 in Cries, 


Fs Weeping, ſhe lifts her Eyes to Heav' n; 
Forſaken, ah | from Comfort driven; 
But when, in vain, to Heav'n ſhe ſeeks, 
Freſh Floods flow haſty down her Cheeks. 


5. Her Lovers late are captive led, 
Her Friends afar for Refuge fled ; 
Forſook by All, and leſt ſorlorn, 


75 
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6: Her Foes uſurp her ſacred Throne, 
Her Foes exulting wear her Crown; 
They prolper, and her Griefs encreaſe ; 


While GOD * withdraws his Peace. 


hi, 


4: "NIE 7. None 
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% 
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7. None now.approach her ſolemn Feaſts, 
es comfort her afflicted. Prieſts; 
Her. Virgins ſigh in Garments torn, 
How then can Zion chooſe but mourn? 


8. Her Sons are into Bondage gone, 
Beneath the Iron _Yoak they groan; _ 
Spoil'd of their Strength, and far from Home; 
Like wand'ring Haris her Princes roam 


9. Her Miſeries more and more prevail, 
Lo! all her Ancient Sabbaths fail; FT" 
Her Temple's Ways no more are tro 


No more her People worſhip SOD. . 


10. Her Children in her Sight are kita, 
Her Holy Place with Heathens RlPd; *' 
Her pleaſant Things they vilely burn, 


How then can Zion chooſe but mourn? ?: 


11. With feeble Knees, and droo * a, 
Her faithful People ſeck for Bread: : 
Melted in Tears, they call to Mind, . 
How once their famous City ſhin'd. fb 


12, They hear the Gentile Stranger hiſs, 


The City of Perfection this 3 


And ſporting ask, in tranſick Mirth, ; 5 

Is this "the Joy of all che Earth. | -. 
13. Ho! Ev'ry Soul who j journeys by. 

With mine can any Sorrow vye; Fr. 


O ſearch my Grief! the Anger ſee,, © © 
Wherewith the LORD has chaſten'd. me. 725 


14, If 
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4. If Pity i in your Heart doth dwell, 
pay = Woes my Children fer; 
Behold my Eyes in Floods of Tears, 1 7 


My Spirit faint with fruitleſs Pray'rs. 


15. My Youths, who at the Altar ſtood, 
Are ſlain, and buried in their Blood ; af 
Their Souls from out their. Bodies orn. 
How then can Zion chooſe but mourn ! 


16. O Righteous LORD, forbear ! forbear! 
Hear Facob's GOD! JEHOVAH hear 
We have rebell'd, thy Love abus'd, 

Thy Counſel, and thy Word refur'd. 


; 17. Yet Mercy to thy Zion ſnew, 
Releaſe her Griefs, aſſwage her Woe ;. 
Behold her Heart, and cover'd Head, 

And fee her Hands to Heav'n-ward ſpread, 


18. Let not the LORD his Houſe forſake, Fr 
Mercy of GOD awake, awake; 
Relieve the City once belov'd. K 
Nor let her Beauty be removw' d. "ONE 


19. Riſe, Riſe, to help her DaviZ's LORD; 
Stay, Stay thine Hand, and-ſheath thy' Sword; 
Call back thy Wrath, thy Peace proclaim, 

Again, let Zion priſe abt Name. 787 


* 
0 


SACRED HyMns. 1231 


He « came fo eve that which + was by, 


= LORY to our G00 De gien, 
4 Praiſe, and Bliſs, on Earth Ds, ; 
As enjoy'd in Heaven; * 
Sinners, who to GOD are turning, 

ift your Eyes to the Skies, 

Ceaſe your Griefs and Mourning. 


L 


— 


2, Jesvs cloath'd in ſweet Salvation, 

Sees your Tears, hears your. Pray*rs, - 

Views your Tribulation ; 

See He comes to help the F riendleſs, 

Comes with Pow'r to reftore 1 
You to Arn endleſs. Bom 1 85 


3. Shine on me, Thou Root of Teh. 
From afar ; Morning Stat 
Shine on me, and bleſs me: © 
Let me ſhare my Savrovr's Merit, 
Joy in Him all my Time, 

And his Light inherit. 


. Purge me, tho by many garen, 
Make me clean, tho* with Pain, - 
And by heavier Terrors ; 
Let abundant Woes beſet me, 
So thy Grace give me Peace; 
And Thou not forget me. 


- — 
* 
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5. Sink me into deep. Oppreſſion. 
So thy Pains purge the Stains 
Of my vile T ranſgreſſion; P 
Author of my Life relieve me, 
Look on me, Graciouſly, 

O my GOD, receive me. 


6. Jesv3, 80 of my Salvation, 

Pardon give, let me live 

By Thy Death and Paſſion; 

10RD, I know there is.no Cure 

But Thy Blood, Son of GOD, 
T his ſhall make me pure. 


7. This, my Deareſt Savioun, give me, 


Heal me Thine, Thou be mine, 


Then from Earth receive me; 
Haſten, Thou Deſire of Nations, 
From Below, take me to 


Heavenly Habitations. 


8. When my Saul and Fleſh Thou ſever, 
Highly bleſt, let me reſt 
In thy Cburts for Ever. 


8 r 


— 1 T3 


2 14 cy. 


Look'd, hd on Mount Zion ſtood, 

A Laus dy'd red in his own Blood; 
A LAus appear'd as newly flain, . 
Surrounded by a ſhining Train. 


. W » © $ 
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2. Peculiar theſe attend the Lams, 

heir Foreheads bear the Father's Name 
Favour'd alike, alike belav'd, | 

With Him in Princely Pomp they mov'd. 


5, Spotleſs before the Throne they ſtood, 
Made perfect by Immanuel's Blood, 

They ſhine where He his Glory ſhews, 
Following the LamsB, where're He goes. 


4. Virgins, whom Earth cou'd ner allure, - 
Unſtain*d' their Souls, and chaſte, and pure ; 
Who only lov'd a dying LORD, 

And find Him now their Great Reward. 


5. Tranſported, I beheld the Sight, 
Raviſh'd with exquiſite Delight; 
In Wonder, and Amaſement loſt, 
| mark*d the Beauty of the Hot. 


6. I heard, as falling Torrents loud, 
Or Thunder, from a burſting Cloud ; 
The mighty Shouts by Angels giv'n, 
While ev'ry Pow'r rejoic'd in Heav'n. 


7. Each to reſort the ceaſeleſs Sang, 
Prepar'd with Fire his hallow'd Tongue; 
Before the Throne their Lays aſcend, _ 
:\ders, and Beaſts with Joy attend. 


3. Yet none in IJeav'n, nor Earth, nor Seas, 


Cou'd learn the Song but only theſe; . | 
heſe only worthy are eſteem'd, N 1 
Choſen for this, for this redeem'd. 4 25 i 


P 


9. Garments. more white than Snow they wear, 
Their Veſts from all Defilement clear; 

No Earthly Wiſh, nor Woman's Smile 
Cou'd e're their ſtedfaſt Heart beguile. 


10. Jesvs alone had all their Heart, 
Nor dar'd they give a Creature Part; 
And now they ſhare the SaviouR's Blood, 
The Firſt Fruits of the Son of GOD. 


11. Before JEHOVAH's Face they ſhine, 
Wrap'd in his Bliſs, like Him Divine; 
Reflecting all his Royal Rays, 

In pureſt Love, and higheſt Praiſe. 


1312. Thro' all the Realms, and round the Throne 
Were ſounding Harps, and Trumpets blown; 
And born on High, on Angels Wings, 
Reign'd the Almighty King of Kings. 


13. On Thrones the Ancient Bards were plac'd 
Mitres of Gold their Temples grac'd ; 
And near them, Jacob's choſen Sons 
Ador'd their LORD on Glorious Thrones. 


14. Beſide our GOD, on either Hand, 
Four Beaſts in perfect Beauty ſtand ; 
All full of Light and Purity, 


* hey bleſs the ſacred ONE and THREE. 


13. Above the Beaſts at Jzsv's Feet, 
The Senate of Apoſtles ſit 
In milky Robes, ex ecding fair, 
They ſplendid, like their LORD, appear. 


16, The 


2 — — 


Each Heav*nly Spirit lays his Crown. 


16. The Souls come out of Ct Pain, | 
For Jesvs, and his Scripture flain, n,, 


Beneath the Altar's ſacred Fire, 
Join loudly in the Grateful Quire. 


' - SACRED 


17. The Morning-Stars together ſing, 
The Sons of GOD their Praiſes bring; 
And proſtrate low before the Throne, 


18. Their Alleluja's never ceaſe, ; 
Their Bleſſings grow, their Joys encreaſe. N 
While Airs fann'd i in by Angels Wings, g 
Breath ſweeter than a thouſand Springs. | 


19. This Heav'n Mah freely gives 
To All who in his Name believes : 
A Palm of Peace, an End of Strife; 
A Reſt from Toil, a Crown of Life. 


20. Riſe then, my Soul, Cn r1sT dy'd for me, 
Purchag'd a blef'd ETERNITY ; ; 
Shall I refuſe what He wou'd give ? 
No— Riſe, my Soul, believe, and live. 


21, Strive in that little Flock to ſhare, 
From Guilt, and all Pollution clear ; 
Nor reſt *till thou to Heav'n ſhall climb, 
Beyond the — Joys of Time. 
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Love of GOD. 


| gix6,0 O my Spirit, ſing, 
Thy LORD's redeeming Love; 
And let the Congregation join, h 
And all his Mercies prove. 


2. Who? Who can ay I thirſt ? 
Then to the Fountain come ; 

Freely partake of Milk and Wine ; 
And priceleſs bear them Home. 


3. Ye, who are hungry, come, 


For you the CHRIST was giv'n ; | 
Take, Eat his Fleſh, and drink his Blood, 
And taſte the Fruit of Heav'n. 


4. Ye Sinners dead in Sin, 


Jesus, and Heav'n receive 3 
Harlots, Publicans, and Thieves 
Only believe, and live. 


5. Come to Jour SAviovuR's Croſs, 
No more in Egypt ſtay ; 


The Lams, the Victim, ſlain * 


Takes all your Sins away. 


6. We All have gone aſtray, 
Thro' Adam's fear ful Fall; 

Tet may we hope — The Virgin' s Child 
A Ranſom paid for All. 


7. And 


— 


Againſt us Man with Man combines, 


—— 
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7. And All, who ſeek his Face, 
Shall full Redemption know, 


Within their Breaſts in ceaſeleſs Streams * 
The Well of Lite ſhall flow. . 


$. The Spirit, and the Bride 
Invite our Souls to Peace ; | 
Come ev'ry Sinner, hear the Call, 


And ſhare JEHOVAH's Grace. 


1 SIC ; * 
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In Time of Perſecution. 


THROPHET, and Teacher, come from GOD, 
We glorify thy Word; 
Who cam'ſt to kindle Fire on Earth, 
And ſend a flaming Sword. 


2, See, LORD, how Satan ſpoils thy Church, Þ 
Thy ſcatter'd Sheep behold ; ! | 

Diſtreſs o're-ſpreads thy Peoples Hearts, [. 
And Fear attends thy Fold. 


—— 


1 
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3. Billows of Fury fright the Flock, 
And mighty Tempeſts ſwell; 


And aids the Hoſts of Hell. 


4. Falſe Brethren in Religious Forms, 
Their artful Malice uſe; 

Atray'd like Sheep, the rav'nous Wolves 
Thy Heritage abuſe. 


33 5. Riſe, 
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4 5. Riſe, mighty GOD, maintain thy Cauſe, 
Hold out the Victor's Crown; © 


Strengthen the Weak, and raiſe the Hands 
Deſpairingly caft down. 


6. Help us, O LORD, to perſevere, 
| And more than Conquerors prove; | 
Aſſiſt us manfully to fight. L 
And triumph in thy Love. WE 


7 And if thy Will ſhou'd call to Death, 1, 
We know thy Will is good; 
Encreaſe our Strength, and we wall ſtrive, B 


Reſiſting unto Blood. 
8. Let Heav'n be open to our View, 
Tho? Ghaſtly Death appear 
Our Souls hall leave the World with Joy, 4 


And tread down ev'ry Fear. 


9. The Captain of the Hoſts Above, 
Prepares our Dangerous Way; ; 

If GOD be for us, we at laſt, 
Shall ſurely win the Day. 


10. Let Satan thunder in his Hour, 
And let his Legions roar; 
But for a Night our Griefs endure, 
And then we grieve no more. 


11. Be Thou our Rock, Almighty LORD, 
To Thee, Ourſelves, we yield ; 

Be our Salvation, our Defence, 
Our Refuge, and our Sheild. 


* 
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12. If 
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12. If Thou maintain thy Childrens Right, | | 
No Terrors we ſhall know; 

Thy Will be done, deſeend the Rains, 
Ye Winds tempeſtuous blow. 


13. Thro' all we liſt our longing Eyes, 
Where Saints, and Martyrs feaſt; 

Like them regardleſs of our Lives, 
That with them we may reſt. 


4. How more than happy all their ie Souls, 
"Who firm for Jzsvs ſtood ; 
Boldly confeſs'd his Faith below, 
And ſeal'd it with cheir Blood, 


13. Worthy art Thou of Endleſs Praiſe, 
More than thy Saints can give 
| Worthy Eternal Pow'r and Strength, 
And Blefling to receive. 
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A Prayer for Serioufueſs. 


O Caſt not out my Pray*r, . 


Nor turn thy Face away; 1 
Attend, Almighty GOD, and hear, 
While I before Thee pray. 


2, The Seed of Death and Hell 
Mix*d in my Spirit riſe ; 

And vain Deſires within me dwell, 
And ſweet Devotion dies. 


* 
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3. LORD, I wob'd leave the Earth), 


And all diſtracting Cares; 
But trifling Talk and fooliſh Mirth 3 
Steal on me unawares. 


4. Careleſs, and » ; 
I fall a Prey to Sin; 


And the Old Adam undiſcern'd, 
Again creeps ſoftly in. 


5. 1 quite forget the LORD, 
As tho' He ne're had dy'd; 

Paſs over all his gracious Words, 
And madly turn aſide, ; 


6. No more I fear the Wrath 
Of a Revengeful GOD; 

Bat fearleſs, leave the narrow Path, 
And tread the down: ward Road. 


7. Vile, and unholy Fires 
Within me yet I find; 

And earthly, baſe, impure Deſires 
Croud in upon my Mind. 


8. My Brother, I can ſee 

E'en wilfully offend; 
Nor bid him from his Vices flee, 
Nor warn him to amend. 


9. My Ears contented hear 
The Sinners Lips blaſpheme; 
Nor plead 1 for the righteous Fear 


* to J EHOV As Name. 
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10. My careleſs Heart gives Room 
To ev'ry Gueſt of Hell; 
Tempred, and eagly overcome 

By ev'ry Tung that's ill. 


11. Judge, my Creator GOD, 
Confider well my Pray'r; | 
My Heart, which ſhou'd be thy Abode, 
Dragons and Owls are there, 


12. Ariſe, Unſheath thy Sword, 
Mine Adverfaries ſlay 

Mighty to help, Come forth, my LORD, 
And keep me in the Way. 


23. Enter my ferious Breaſt, 
My Mirth ſhall then be o're; 
Till l am taken into Reſt, - 
And live to dye no more. 


De Sigh. 


That my Ways were mark'd by Thee, 

My GOD, from baneful ah free; 
Till I had reach'd Eternal Reſt, | 
And gain'd the Glory of the Bleſt. 


2. Why is Salvation thus conceal*'d ? 
My wounded Spirit wou'd be heal'd ; 
Why ſtays my Saviour? Jzsvs ſpeak, 

Be found of me who humbly ſeek. 
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3. 0 8 Maſter, lead my Way 


To Heav'n, to Never-ending Day; 
There low beneath thy ſacred Feet, 
Prepare thy Servant's happy Seat. 


All I wou'd know on Earth, or Ms 
Is * Hop the Mighty One to ſave; 
O grant me This, I'Il ceaſeleſs praiſe ; 
Or fighing, end my mournful Days, 


7 W" <2 — . me 
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Dee Solemn Aſenth, | 


Ehold | We meet to worſhip GOD, | 
Let ev'ry Soul depart, 

Who loves not IESsus CHRIST alone, 
Nor ſeeks him with his Heart. 


2. But Ye, who wait to find the Lams, 
In Reverence draw near ; 
And liſten to his ſoft, ſtill Voice, 

The LORD our GOD is here. 


3. Speak Jesvs to the mourning Soul, 
"= bid irs Terrors ceaſe ; 

Say to the Sinner ſelf- condemn'd, 
My Blood hath bought thy Peace. 


4. Look on the fearful, ſee their Doubts, 
And let their Tears be dry; 


&* 


bs 


Support the faint, and let them hear; ; 
Be not afraid, is J. 


5. Come 


Fe: 


— 


Come down, as in the Ancient Days, 
As on our Fathers come; 

hine into all our Spirits, ſhine, 

Make them thy Glorious Home. 


Let ev'ry Soul be fill'd with Pow'r, 
Jo join in fervent n 

ill Thou, conſtrain'd, ſhalt anſwer 16nd; 
« My Children, Jam here. 


Naked, and only known to Thee, 
Our humble Hearts appear; 1 


D SAviouR ſearch, and purge the Place, 
If Sin be harbour d there. 


. Stand in the Midſt of us thy F lock, 
And grant our whole Deſire; 

Ve ask not Fire to crown our Heads, 
But touch our Hearts with Fire. 


). Ancient of Days deſcend, deſcend ; 

Awake JEHOVAH's Son! 

Ireath into theſe dry Bones thy Life, 
And make thy GOD- HEAD known. 


10. To bleſs the People Thou haſt lov'd, 
Thy ſaving Grace be nigh z; 

Let Farth, and Hell, and all our Sin, 
Before thy Preſence a5. 
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2 ASTER, I know: thy Scriptures true, 
M For Few perſue the Narrow Way „ 
The Love of many waxeth cold. 
And Multicudes in Folly: ſtay. 


2. How many gladly hold the F AITH, 


Confeſs the TRT R, and bold begin; : 
But By and By offended ftop, 
And ſleep again in Death and Sin. > 


2. Their Hearts no more enquire for GOD, 1 
No more their Hands. attend. the Plough 

Met by a Storm they turn afide, 
Judge the Way hard, nor venture through. ; 


4. O may my willing Soul endure, 

And gain at laſt a Place of Reſt ; 
Lask not ought in Earth, or Heav'n, 1 
But only grant me this Requelt, - | 


5. So when thy little Flock. ſhall rife, 
And thine Elect ſhall be compleat ; 
I, in their Number, ſhall rejoice, | 
And find my Manſion at thy Feet 


[| 3. I know the Biſeneſs of my Heart, 


How ready to repine, and ſtart, 


"Till GOD is found, and Self is u. 5 


* re vo i n 3 ö 
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I T pref towards the Mark. 


OD of Life be ever on | 1 
And give me Powꝰ r to keep thy Law! * 1 
Pow'r to believe, and leſt I'err, * | 
My Soul with Cords of Kindneſs draw : 
And while behind my LORD I ſtay, 
Direct, and teach me how to pray. 


2. Behold I for the Maſt'ry Give, - 

Help me the Glorious Prize to win ; 
To mortify (that I may live) 

The Body's Deeds, the Lite of Sin: 
And more and more my Might encreaſe, 
'Till I am fix'd in perfect Peace. 


How prone to Ill, averſe 2 Good 3 


Jesvs, renew it in thy Blood; 
And by thy Suff rings, and thy Pain, 
Create my ſinful Soul again. | 


4. Purge me, and I am white as Snow,. 
Prepare me for my Father's Home; 

The Way, the Weapons let me know, 
By which my Soul may overcome: 

Be with me ſtill, O Hol v GnosT, 
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Dilreſt of Spirit. 


H me! what ſhall I ſay . 
Am I nat ſurely. Joſt 


I lave reſus'dethe living — 


And quench'd, rb "REY 


2. 13 and own my Sin, 
My Parents Fall 1 feel 3 


And am unclean, unclean aw oh 


And only fc for Hell. 


3. 1 lift mine Eyes to Heav- n, 
And mourn my heavy Lang ff + 
From Peace, and ev*ry Comfort drivin, IM 
And by my GOD forgot. 


4. How grievous is my Los? 
How juſt my growing Fear 
When 1 can ſee, and feel the Coles gin © 
Yet find no SAvievs there. why 1.9 + 


g. Like Eſau, I lamenr.; n 
Like Cain, my Life 1 grieve ; z 
1 wander on, and wou'd repent; 
g And n live. | 


6. Look thro? the fall'n Race, 

"And fearch th' Apoſtate Line; 

4 me there's none ſo void of Grace, 
* Heart ſo dead as mine. 


7. When 


a HAVE 1 A 


„ When 1 begin to r 

The World, and Self comes inn 
The Tempter leads my Thoughts aſtray, 

And turns my Pray r to Sin. 


8, O that I might but know 
The Son of GOD my Friend, 
Chearful I'd bear my Load of Woe, 
And calmly wait the End. ; 


—_—— 


The Summons, 


Who are on ]zsv's Side? 
Who beats the Great TEHOVAH's Sword 
Againſt the Dragon's Pride. 


2. Ride on, and tread the Serpent down, 
Preſs forward to the Prize ; "4 
Jesvs holds out the purcnas'd Crown, 

And beckons from the Skies. | 


3. Mt. and quit youtſelves like Men, 
Wboe're begins the War, 
He that © Verden on High ſhall reign, 


And have the Morning-Star. 


4. Let all the Army ſurely kriow, ” 
What great Rewards are giv 'n; | 
Up ye weak Souls to Conqu'ring go, 

. Apa ſeize the Prize of Raabe "SE 
* Ws - Fol- 


N Wis, are the Soldiers of the LORD, 
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| ' Follmo thou me, k 


ET Others ſeek for tranfient Mirth, 
And look-for Pleaſures here on Earth; 
I ſeek the, Joys of Canaan's Land, 
The Pleafures at the LORD's kt Hand. 


2. My Hope is in my Sa vioun's Breaſt, 
My Portion at his MARR1iAGE-FEAST ; 
My Kingdom far remov'd from hence, 
And Heav'n is mine Inheritance. 


„How can I ſtay? my LORD i is gone, 
Hath took Poſſeſſion of his Throne; 
He calls me Home, and 1 muſt 094 * 


* 


I cannot reft content below, ab 


4. Pleaſure and Gain may 3 my Road, 
And tempt me to forſake my GOD ; _ 
But Jesvs hath engag*d my Heart, 3 

My Soul from Hiar ſhall never part. 


5. Before I knew, He look'd 00 me... .- 


And lov'd me from Er ERNIT Y; 
He ſav'd me in my Days of Youth, 
And taught me to believe the Truth. 


6. O how can I ſuch Love i 
Or ſlightly ſuch a Savrovs uſe; 
Still, Deareſt Lord, my Ruler be, | 
III ſerve none other = DS but Thee | 


| 3 
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De Reſt. 


OW ſhall I worthy Anthems raiſe ? 
Or ſhew forth all my Ixsu's Praiſe ? 
I, who am written on his Breaſt ; 
J, who am enter'd into Reſt, 


2. The Battle's fought, the Prize is von, 

I tread the Fleſh victorious down ; 7 
I now am bound to Sin no more, 
My Soul is more than Conqueror. 


7 


3. Old Adam dies, no Creatures Charms _ 
Can tempt me from my SAVIOUR'S Arms "- 
He holds me faſt, in Him I ſtand, - 
No One ſhall pluck me from his Hand. N 


4. The World with calm Contempt 1 ou 
Dee its Wealth, and Kingdoms too; 
Far better Wealth. to me is giv'n, 

A Son-ſhip in the Realms of Heav'n. 


5. My Soo in Jzsv's Eyes i is pure, 

My Calling, and Election's fure 3 

— my Everlaſting. Friend. 
oves, and ſhall love me to the End. 


6. The Dragon trembles when. l be, 
I tread upon the Lyons Neck; . 
He ſees me hold the Spirit's Words 
And quaking owns me for his LORD, 


A _ 
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8 7. I now am heal'd, I now am whole, 


Nothing bur Ixsus fills my Soul; | 1 
Nature is ſilent, Self is loſt, | 
Of GOD, my All, I make my Boaſt. 


8. Idwellin CHRIS H, andCnurisT in GOD, 
I tread the Way my Maſter trod; 
HisKingdom, and his Throne is mine, 
In all his Glories I ſhall ſhine. 


9. Father, aſſuredly I know 
In. me thy Living Waters flow 
My Veſſel is thy fix'd Abode, 
Thou art my. Joy, my Life, my GOD. 


20. Saviour, I ama Fellow-Heir 
In all the Bliſs thy Children ſhare ; 
I now can call Thee as I wou'd, 
And claim the Merits of thy Blood. 


9 © Spirit of Truth, I know thy Voice, 
In Thee my Heart, and Soul rejoice ; - 


In the clear Light Thyſelf haſt giv'n, 
I fee my Place, my Name in Heav*n. 


12. What I have done, or how behav'd, 
That I am thus belov'd, and fav'd 1 
Lo! Nothing was there good in me, + 
Thy Grace, my ſov'reign LORD, is free, 
14. Then, O my Soul, for ever ſing ; 
Thy Tribute ev'ry Moment bring: 

Praiſe Jesvs 'till He call Thee hence, 
To enter thine Inheritance, 


14. Wor 21 
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14. Worthy alone art Thou, my LORD, 
To be by Earth, and Heav'n ador'd ; i 


No Hymns enough can ſpeak thy Love, 
Praiſe Him for me, Ye Hoſts Above. 


= 


| The Di 2 5 Refledtion, 


Y Years ( ſince GOD awaken'd me 
Shew'd me my State, and bid me ſee) 
Have all been ſ * in Doubts and Fears, 
In vain Remorſe, and fruitleſs Pray'rs. 


2. How lang have I (witnefs my GOD) 
In unbelieving 2 1 trod; 

And when my Spirit dimly ſaw, 

How work*d, and ſtrove I in the Law. 


3. In vain J read, in vain I cry'd, 
In vain for Righteouſneſs I try'd, 
My Hopes, and Reſolutions fail'd, 
And Sin beyond my Strength prevail'd. 


4. By endleſs Storms of Paſſions toſs'd, 
1 —_ till my Soul was loſt; 
Till finding no Deliv'rer near, 


I ſunk, and yielded to Deſpair. 


7. Why ſhou'd I ſtill the Wind perſue, | 
I cou'd not make my Soul anew ; 
I wept, and bid to Heav'n farewel ; 


And look'd to lift mine Eyes in Hell. | 
| 6. While 


0 ————— 6 . . 
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6. While thus I chought Inman l ſpake, 
« Ariſe, dead Soul, awake, awake; 
« Open thine Eyes, Salvation ſee z _ 
Gird up thy Loins, and follow me.“ 
. Joy ſeiz'd my Heart, amas'd I ſtood; 
When lo! in Garments roll'd in Blood, 7 


Jzsvs, my LORD, beſore me ſtands, 
My Name was graven on his Hands. 


MA wt 
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8. My Sins remov'd, my Doubts were gone, 
For Glory from the Higheſt ſhone 3 
Fear fled, which 1 Had born fo long, 

My Sighs were turn'd into a Song. 


9. But ſoon my Spirits careleſs grew, 

And then my LORD his Face withdrew; 
He left me griev'd to be forgot, 
And when I call'd He anſwer'd not. 


10. What Sorrows in my Boſom flow'd, 
When I had loſt my Saviour GOD ; | 
No Tongue can utter, or expreſs 3 

But his, who feels the fame Diftreſs. 


11. My Spirit fail'd, for Satan roar'd, 

« Thy Joy is gone, renounce thy LORD; 

Thou haſt thy Soul, and Saviov loſt , 
And ſinn'd againſt the Her GnosT. | 


12. 1 waited filent, look'd to Heav'n, - 
Saw ev'ry Sin but This forgiv'n 3 
And then I pray'd, but no One heard, 
No Spark of Hope, or Light appeard. 
1 13. Like 
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13. Like Spira, then aloud I wail'd, 
Satan, and Sin ſo near prevail'd; 


Bow'd was my guilty Soul, and ale, 
When thus J pour'd out my Complaint. 


14. See LORD, a Wretch, a Slave to Sin; 3 
A Sinner foul as Hell within; 
See if thine Eyes permit, and fay - 7 
Is all thy Mercy turn'd away ? 2 


_ 


- -15. Muſt Grace no more be ſhewn-to-me ?- 
Muſt Hell my endleſs Portion be? | 
Ah LORD! remove the bitter Cup, 


And give my Spirit Room to hope. 


16. If Ino more can be forgiv'n, + + * 
And I muſt from thy Face be drivnz = 
Then cut me off, and ſeal my Dans: 22 
And ſend me to my drea qrul Home. ts 

17. When thus 1 pray · d 1 knew: it wrongs. 
Condemn'd my Heart, and blam*d my Tong 3 

So fooliſh was I, like a Beaſt ; 

So like the Sea, which cannot reſt. 


; 1 
18. Temptations came, and Sorrows flow'd, 
While I for Ixsus cry'd aloud 
No Jesvs anſwer'd to my Pray'r, 
No Saviour wou'd vouchſafe to hear. 


19, Weary, and loſt, and ſelf-abborr 'd, 

I found 1 cou'd not find my LORD; ; 
Unable of myſelf, and poor, | 

* ceas d from. Man, and ſtrove no more. 
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Hr. Tuns then I heard my SAvIiOUR ſay, 
Riſe up, my Child, and come away; 


My Father will Himſelf reveal, 
And thy Backſlidings freely heal. 


21. A Moment I have hid my Face, 
Deny' d to ſhew my pow'rful Grace; 
Yet Gat I all thy Rights reſtore, 

And come to leave my Child no more. 


* 


1 inen | 


Heav'aly Father, bow * Ear, : 

7 While we approach Thy Throne 
Conſider well our humble Pray'r, 

And thed thy ceaſeleſs Favours down: 
We, hearing of Thine Ancient Fame, 

Are bold to pray in Jes v's Name. 


's. For Jzsv's Sake { Whom Thou haſt ſene 

To call thy baniſh'd Children Home ) 
you th* Accepted Day be ſpent, 
Deſcend, and with thy Kingdom come 3 
We meet to find Thee here to Day, 
Come, O Almighty, come away. 


3. If Souls are wounded by thy Word, 
Awaken'd, and convinc'd of Sin; 

Speak then, Thou Everlaſting LORD, 
And here the glorious Work begin; 

Thy ſecret Bleſſings here diffuſe, 

3 ſhew the Way which we ſhould chovle: 


4 Teach 
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4, Teach us what we by Nature are, 

Accurſed Children, Heirs of Wrath z © 
And Thou our Rebel Souls prepare, 

To ſeek the: ſtrait, and narrow Path; 

Till we in all thy Glory riſe, 1 

And find our Manſion in the Skies, 


5. Come, midſt Thine Enemies, O GOD, 
And let the Wicked fin no more; 

Cleanſe the impure in IEsu's Blood, 
Proclaim- thy Goſpel to the Poor ; 

Uncloſe the Eye-lids of the Blind, 

And let the ſeeking Sinner find. 


6. Conſtrain the curious Souls rorfagy 
Be found of them who ſeek Thee _ 3 ke 

Let thy, Salvation come to Dax . 
On All, who had their GOD aner: 

The formal Chriſtian wake from Sleep, . 

And count them wich thy-favour'd Sheep. 


| ; 


7 Hallow with Pray? r the Swearer's Tongue, 


Let Scoffer's Lips no more blaſpheme: 
Convert the Drunkard, change his Song, 


The wand'ring Prodigal reclaim; 
And ſhew. the Fools, who Pleaſures love, 
Thy Pleaſures, in the Realms Above. 


8. Behold the Covetous, and Proud, 
Their Idols and Affections move; 
Let Babes perceive the Works of GOD, | 

And Thieves, and: Harlots ſhare thy Love: 
The fallen by thy Grace reſtore, + 
That he who nn'd may ſin no more. 


6. Go 
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9. Go out, and all the Weary ſeck, 
And gather them from every Sect; 
Kindly to doubtful, Mourners ſpeak, i 
And number them. with thine Elec: 
The Way of the Preſumptuous ſtop, + 
And let deſpairing Spirits hope. 


10. Call them, who now enjoy their Youth, 
And let the Aged ſee thy Peace; 

Bring All ho err to know the Truth, 

And witneſs we are ſav'd by Grace: 

Tho' Hell, and Men oppoſe Thee, LORD, 

Reign ill Thou art by All ador'd. 
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ESUS, Thou 3 GOD Moſt Hi gh, 
J Who knows how weak we are, and bal, 
In all Temptations ſtill be nigh,” 

And help us leſt our Faith ſhou'd fail. 


2. Thou ſeeſt our Wagts, and all our Needs; 
Our Clouds and Doubts, our Griefs and Fears; J 
O Let our Captive Souls be freed, 


And far remove our fruitleſs Cares. 


3. Our Longings after Thee Thou know ſt, 
Our fervent Wiſhes. to be bleſt ; 

Deny us not thy Holy GHosT, 

To lead us to i peaceful *. 
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4. We ask not Riches (if we do 
Turn from our Suit, nor hear us pray 3 
Pleaſures and Honours we forego, 
And only ſeek the Living Way. 


3. Not Houſe, nor Land beneath the Sun, 
May draw our weary Souls aſide ; 

We travel to the Father*s Throne, 
And leſt we err, we ask a Guide. 


6, Tho? Hungry here, and Thirſty too, 
We clamour not for Earthly Food, 

Hunger we muſt till CyR1sT we know, 
And thirſt till we have drank his Blood. 


7, We feel our Poverty and Shame, : 
And groan, but not for worldly Things; 
We wou'd be cover'd with the Name, 
And Spirit of the KING of KI NSS. 


8. SaAvIOuR, if They who ſeek ſhall find," 
Direct us that we ſeek aright ; 
Enrich the Poor, and let the Blind, 
Thro' Faith in Thee, receive their Sight. 


9. Hear LORD, and our Petitions grant, 


Shew us our Sins in Thee forgiv'n; 
Impute thy Righteouſneſs, implant 
n us, and take us up to Heav'n. 
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Morning Hymn. 


FJ? Thee, Almigtity GOD of Grace, 
We come our Early Dues to pay; 


To Thee we offer all our Praiſe, 


The Firſt Fruits of the dawning Day. 


2, Our Morning Song thy Love proclaims, 
O! Let it mount above the Skies; 

Well- plea fing as thoſe facted Flames, 
Which from the Golden Altar riſe. 


3. In Jz8vs, we preſume to (i ing ; 

Thro' Him, thy Throne we compaſs round; 
Our Sacrifice of Praiſe we bri 
Till Time ſhall end, and Heav'n be found. 


r —— 


ä 


At Parting from Friends. 


'SYe, in Jesv's Name, 
His Servants have receiv'd; 
And humbly (not regarding Shame ) 
Our Record have believ'd; 


2. So we your Souls commend 
To our RepEEMeRr's Care; 


May GOD, our Matter, be your Friend, 


While you ſtill ſojourn here. 
3. May 
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Ye his Favour prove, 
And al ke Riches know, 


Share in his Everlaſting Love, 
And taſte his Feaſt below. 


4. May Te in Jesvs dye, 
And when from Fleſh releas'd, 
Obtain a Manſion in the Sky, _ 
And there for ever reſt. 


5. LORD, hearken to our Pray'r, ©. .- 


Thy faithful Promiſe! mind ; 
Thoſe who receive us kindly here, 
Permit thy Heav'n to find. 


6. While tyr'd, we ſeek the Prize, 


P Refreſhmenc they afford ; 
| et not their Souls, in any wile, 
d, Fail of a Saint's Reward. 


77 Bring near the joyful 1 

hen we again ſhall meet; 

Where 8 os and Sorrows flee away, 
At our Immanuel's Feet. 


8. Prepare our happy Place, 
Thither our Wiſhes tend; | 

O! Lead us ſafe by ſov'reign Grace, 
To Joys that never end. 
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Seeking. 


Thou, in Whom I live, and move; 

| My Joy, my Solace, and my Love; 
Tell, tell me, where thy Flocks abide ; 

And me with them from Danger hide. 


2. Me, with thy Choſen People, lead; 
And me among the Faithful feed ; 
For why ſhould I, like Others, ſtray ? 
And blindly leave the Living Way. 


3. Hark, O my Soul! His Voice I hear; 
«« Deſires my Child to find me near? 
Then tread the Footſteps of my Sheep, 
And near my Tents thy Vigil. kerp. | 


43 Where! proclaim 1 my perfect Will, 
% In mine Aſſemblies wait thou ſtil] ; 
« There will I yet be found in Pray* ry 
„The Weary Souls ſhall meer me there. 


5. Then riſe, my Soul, and haſte away, 
Thy Maker ſhews himſelf to Day 'y' 
His People throng to ſee his Face, 
Seeking in his Appointed Place. 


1 a | De 
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Dejrre. 


ORD! All my. Thirſt, and Labour be; ; 
L See ! how [ pant, and long for Thee; 
Regard my Cries, my eager Pray rr. 
And help me ſoon, or I deſpair. 


2. I bring an Emblem of my Pains, - 
See how the wounded Hart 8 33 998 
( While in his Side the Arrow lies) -- 
And heated, thro* the Thicket flies. 


3. Hunted, he ſeeks ſome Neighb'ring Pool, 


1 Or Stream, his drouthy Nalgene to cool 3 


And as he pants, and thirſts for them, 
So thirſt I for the Living Stream. 


*» 


| Going out, or Coming in. 


E with me, LORD, where're I go, 
Learn me what Thou wou'dſt have me do; 3 
Suggeſt whate're: L think, or ſays; © 
And O! direct my Narrow Way. 


2, Peers me, leſt I harhour Pride; 
Leſt I, in mine own Strength, aconfide 5 > 
Shew me my Weakneſs, let me fee. « 
have my Pow r, my All from Thee. 


R 3 or 3.0 
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3. O may I nc're my Silence break, 
Unleſs inſpir d by Thee to ſpeak ; 


Then let ſuch Pow? c attend my Word, 
* all who hear may ſeek the LORD, 


4. Enrich me alway with thy Love, 
* kind Protection ever prove; 
Thy Signet put upon my Breaſt, 
And let thy Sp Irit on me reſt, 


. Afiiſt, and teach me how to pray, 
Mine! my Nature to obey ; 

What Thou abhorr'ſt, that let me flee ; 
And only love what pleaſes Thee. 


6. O may 1 never do my Will, 
But Thine, and only Thine, fulfil; 
Let all my Time, and all my Ways 
Be ſpent, and ended to thy Praiſe. 


1 5 
Pr * 


Behold the Man | 


V. e Souls . near, 
My Song of Jzsvs hear; 
Roll'd in Blood Pe Garments ſhine, 
See Him gloriouſly Divine; | 


On his Hands your Names appear, 
| Cong me, his Kingdom ſhare, 


| 4 . 
1 | 9 25 Ri- 
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2. W of Pleaſure flow 

From Him for you to know 3 | 
You, who for your SAviouR mourn ; 
You, by Blood and Water born; 
You, who glad the Word receive 
You, who, taught of GOD, believe. 


3. Th' Exalted Savious ſee, 
He liv'd, and dy*d for me; 
For me He came down from GOD, 

Emptied all his Veins of Blood; 
This, the Lams, for Sinners ſlain, 
Guilty Souls, Behold the Man ! 


4. Come near, Ye weary come, 

His Arms ſhall make you Room; 
He, the Fruit of es Stem, 
Opens you the Living Stream; 
Jesvs, born of David's Line, 
You unto Himſelf ſhall join. 


. Your Folly He ſhall hide, 
And bury in bis Side; 

O Come near, his Mercies taſte, 

Let your Sins on Him be caſt; 

Bold, approach, for He ſhall bear 

All your Burden, all your Care. 


6. All Ye, whom Troubles tire, 
Who reſt from gin's Deſire; 
Jesvs bids You to hig FzasT, 
There is your Eternal Reſt : 
Come with me, and? ye ſhall prove 
His an Everlaſting Love, 
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For Perſeverance. 


TERNAL FATHER, hear! 
And ſee a helpleſs Worm; ; 
Shaken by ev'ry Blaſt of Wind, 
And mov'd by ev'ry Storm. 
To ſeek thy Courts, O GOD, 
My Soul hath juſt begun 
And fain thy Wiſdom 1 wou'd know, 
And fain wou'd find thy Son. 


2. But many Terrors riſe 
To croſs my Narrow Road; 

So that I, trembling, hold the N 
And groan beneath the Load: 
Leſt I ſhou'd turn aſice. 
My Breaſt is fill'd with Fear, 

And leſt Perdition be my Lot, 
Amas'd, I make my Pray'r. 


k 3.01 Shou'd'1 leave my Search, 

Or fall from Heav'nly Light: 

Where wou'd my Endleſs Manſon bees 
But in Eternal Night! 
How fearful ſhou'd 1 dye? 

How bid the World Alen kx 

Or ſtand before an Angry LO RD? 


Or ]esv's W view. ev 


*. 


N LY 4. 
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4. If I ſhou'd careleſs err, 
Or ever fall away, 
How ſhou'd I meet the Lams of GOD, 
Or bear the Judgment- Day ? 
Dear Jesvs, help my Soul, 
And hide me in thine Hand ; 
Enable me to bear my Croſs, 
And give me Pow'r to ſtand. 


5. Only my Spirit ſeal, 
And lade my Breaſt with Woe ; 
Awake ye Winds, deſcend ye Rains, 
Ye Floods of Sorrows flow: 
SAviouR, encreaſe my Grief, 
And thicken yet my Cloud, 
Only thro' all my diſmal Way, 
Prepare my Path to GOD. 


— _—_ _— 


Praiſe. 


Leſs'd be That Lams, whoſe golden Fleece 
| Hides all our Evil Ways ; 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs, who roſe, 
That we might ſee his Rays. | 


2, Eternal Glory be to Thee, | 
Thou Fountain- Head of LOVE; 

Let all the Earth adore Thy Name, 
And ev'ry Pow'r Above. 


3. Blei- 5 


W ee ett —̃— . 2 
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3. Bleſſing, and Praiſe to CnhR1STr, the LORD, 3. 
Who enter'd into Reſt; \ 
Who banquets now with all his Saints, Ani 
And bids us to his Feaſt. | 
4. The Saviou, once for Sinners ſlain, by” 
Eternal lives, and reigns ; 
Ixsvs, the Merciful High Prieſt, 
Our Advocate remains. 
5. The tender Shepherd of our Souls. 
The High, Anointed Prieſt; . | 
Jesvs, the humble Son of Man Et 
Is GOD, for ever bleſt. 
6. All Glory to his healing Name, - 


More than we here can give | 
Who liv*d, that we might dye to Sin; T 
And dy'd, that we might live. 


D ee eee J 
Another. C 

, Toe my Soul, to praiſe the LORD; | 
Join my glad Lip s and Heart; q 
With all the Akt Souls Above, i le 1 


Prepare to bear a Part. 


2. Thou, LORD art 9 Joſe Ka Fare 
Gracious, and ind. and Goo 

For Thou haſt me redeem'd from 2 
And waſh'd me in thy Blood. 


1 


3. Pre- 
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. Prepare tne for the ſolemn Flour; 
” When I muſt ceaſe to live; 

And when my Soul is calFd: away, 
Do Thou my Soul receive. 


= . 
4 — £ FS dS * REY - 


Viſiting the Sick. 


PPP Houſe, 
And All, who dwell therein; 
Eternal Peace be with the Soul 

Corrected for his Sin. 


2. Skilful Phy fician of thy Flock, 
The Searcher of the Reins; | 
Thou know'ſt the Sorrows of our Hearts, | = 
Our Sickneſſes and Pains. | 


3. Then haſten40 our Brother's Need, 
O! Turn Thee to his Cry ; 15 
Cloſe to his Heart, which pants for Thee, a 1 
Thy bleeding Side apply. 9 


4. Dear Saviouk, let thy gentle Hand 
Support his fainting Head 3 
Thy Holy Spirit give "him Aid, 
Thy Love make all his Bed. 


15. As yields the Outward Man to Death, ö 
And Senſe and Life decay; | 
So let the Inner Man increaſe, 


And ftrengthen Day by Day. 


* 
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6. If Thou haſt not already ſhewn, 


Now ſhew his Sins forgiv'n; 
Aſſure his Soul thy Pray'r have gain'd 
A Place for him in Heav'n. 


7. Beyond the Skies, when ſummon'd hence, 
O let his Spirits ſoar 

To Pleaſures at the LORD's right Hand, 
And Joys for Evermore. 


— — 


The Commendatory Hymn. 


DIEU ! Dear Soul, to Heav'n return, 
No more to weep, no more to mourn; 
May GOD, who made thee out of Clay, 
To Paradiſe direct thy Way. | 


22 


2. The Preſence of the LORD, our GOD, 


Support thee in the Narrow Road; 
Depart in Peace to Jzsv's Feet, 
There take thy Everlaſting Seat. 


3. Go to thy LORD, to Sion go; 
Where Streams of ceaſeleſs Pleaſures flow: 
Jesvs thy Guide, thy Savious prove, 


And love thee with Eternal Love. 


4. Fear not that Path, which leads to GOD, 
Tread boldly in the Way by Jrsus trod; 
Go forth, and meet the Saints, thy Friends, 
And ſhare the, Joy, which never ends. 


5. Thy 


þ 


AS Thou High, 22 Lofty GOD, 


And banquet 1 in Eternal Reft. 


And pals thro? every Toll. and Strife, 
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5. Thy Maker all thy Sins forgive, 
May He thy parting Soul receive; 
May He thy Place in Heav'n prepare, 
Farewel till we ſhall meet thee there. 


* * * 
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Another. 


And now apply the Sa viovx's Blood; 
Receive the Soul returning hence, 


To praiſe with thine Inheritance. 


2. In endleſs Peace his Mind compoſe, 
In Peace his humble Eye-lids cloſe ; 
Let Angels bear him fafe to Thee, 
To ſhare in Thy Felicity. TY 


3. Give him to taſte the Living Stream, | 
And thro' the Holy Saviour's Name, 
To be from ev*ry Grief releas'd, bu: 


And reign to GOD a KING and Par EST. 


4. May we embrace his Soul Above, 


Wrapp'd up in thy n ; 
May Each fit down a worthy Gueſt, 


5. There with the Faithful gone before, * 


May we rejoice for Evermore ; 


Triumphant wear the Crown of Life. 
| 8 6k Doubt- 
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"ER of Thoughts I fit me down, 
Like One without Relief ; 


Like One forſook by ev'ry Friend, \ 
And thus I vent my Grief, f. 

2, Alas, my GOD! for Woe is me- < 
In vain I ſeek for Reſt; -— 

N zubts and Troubles till oppreſs, 


croud my laden Breaſt, 


3. Confus' d, and fooliſh are my Thoughts, | 
And rent my Heart, and torn; . 
Contrite, and broken is my Soul, 
Afflicted, and forlorn, 


I turn mine Eyes to ev'ry Way, 

Nor know I which to chooſes _ 
O! pity ſuch a ſtraiten'd Wretch, 

And from this State unlooſe. 


. I know not but each Step I tread, 
Will bring me down to Hell ; 
No No rial Guide directs my Way, 


Nor will my Dangers tell. 


6. Few Footſteps of my LORD 1 ſee 
By a faint glimmering Light; 

Great GOD ! if Mercy be for me, 
O! lead my Spirit right. 


7. Look 
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7 Lock down, if i 3y'd fo foo me: 
If Thou haſt lov'd Thy Son; 

And let the Spirit filling Him 
Direct me to Thy Throne: 


9. But reign as in the Days of Old, 
Thy former Love. reveal; 

With uſual Pity ſee my Wound, 
And condeſcend to heal. 


9. I own'the F avour is too great, 
And hardly dare implore; | 
cannot riſe to buy the Bliſs, 
For I am Jame and poor.. 


10. I Nothing have, I 2 am, 
And nothing can I plead ; 

But only Jzsvs dy'd for me, 
For me the Sa viovx bled. 
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11. He bid me ask Thee rr > 


And I have made my Pray'r g 
If Thou refuſe my helpleſs Cry, wv? 
Then will J periſh here. 652 


— * 


Le Arne 


Mas'd I ſee my ſinful State, 


Not quicken'd by the Hol v 'Gnosr, 


S 2 
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| Fallen, 2 and ſtray'd, and loſt; 
A Stranger to the Life of GOD, 


Thy 
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2. 1. Angelic Nature me hath left, 
And all my Bones are full of Sin; 

My. Soul is cover'd o're with Shame... + 
My Heart a Cage of Birds unclean. 


The Life of GOD thro' Adam loſt, 
In me muſt ſurely be renew'd, 
Before my Soul can enter Heav'n, 
It muſt be waſh'd in I Esu's Blood. 


4. For this I ſigh, and groan, and pray; 


bad * 


O! let the Sa viouk make me whole; 


Create again my ruin'd Powers, 


And cloath in Righteouſneſs. my . 4 


A 


That the. LORD wou d bow the Heay' ns, 


And hear a Rebel's Pray'r.z 


O that the 07d a 88d 8 Groans, 
Wou'd move my SOD. to hear. 


2. Let Others in their Exile Joy». 1 

And revel here, and fealt ; i 

I will not. ceaſe to wail my Liſe 1 
And beg to be relcas q. 


3, My Sorrows daily are nn 105 


From Peace, and Jzsvs driv/n, 
Baniſh'd rom Freie 1 - 


W . 
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4. Full of Remorſe, and Fears, and Pain, 
"I wander in a Cloud; 

Deny'd the Light the Saints enjoy, 
I cannot walk with GOD. 


5 Tan Home I often look, 
* Hope nd Thee there; 
The Gate Fer that Divine Abode 


Is clos'd againſt my Prayꝰ r. 


6, Vainly I court the ſilent Night, 
It can no Eaſe afford; 

Nor Friends, nor Plenty ſatisfy, 
For ſill I want my LORD. 


7. Ah! Woe is me, Unhappy I, 
That Life to me was giv'n; 
Why on the Earth muſt I abide, 

To mourn the Loſs of Heav'n. 


8, Joy , my LORD, thy ſinleſs Veins , 
yd 2 of Blood, 
That 5 find Salvation there, 
And waſh me in the Flood. 


9. Yet, if thy Mercy me excludes, 
Nor will the.Sinner own, 

Righteous art Thou, the Thing is juſt, 
Thy Holy Will be done. 


10, My Grace, my —_ my Good, 
I cannot, dare not 

For I, unleſs Thy 4 be Free, 
Muſt ſtill be loſt, and dead. 


S 3 


11. K 
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11. If any Mercy may be giv? n, 


If Life may be reſtor'd, 1 
Then quickly grant the Bliſs, and all 61 
The Merits of my LORD. | 
12, Till. Thou ſhalc bid me Go, or Come, 6 
I will for Help entreat; | 
I will not leave Thy Throne of Grace, T 
But periſh at Thy Feet, 
— — | ene — — 5 7. 
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Wake, Awake, | ret ade Am; 8 
O Arm of GOD! awake ; 


Riſe, put on Strength, ſpoil Rabah 5s Pride, B 


And let the Dragon quake. 
2. Deſcend, as in the Ancient Time, 9 
As in the Father's Days; 
And let our Souls, * ＋ N from Hell, 1. 


Thy mighty Valour praiſe. 


3. Art not Thou He that dry'd the Sea, | 
And made her Waves Lt ; 
And thro? the Deep, and Jordan's Streams | 
Prepar'd thy Peoples Way. 


5 Then let thy ranſom'd 1#ael ſhout, 
Zion, thy GOD adore z -- 


Sorrow, and Sighs ſhall flee aways 
And Tears ſhall be no more. 


oh Come 
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5. Come, ye Redeem'd, return, return, 
Let Praiſe your Lips employ ; 

Gladneſs, and Peace ſhall erown your Heads, 
And Everlaſting Joy. 


6. The LORD, the High and: Lofty LO 
Shall mark us with His Name; 

The facred Shadow of His. Hand 
Shall cover us from Shame, 


7. Awake-Feruſalem, Awake, | ww 
Drunken, but not with Wine; - 

Riſe, O Dejected City, riſe, * i 
The LORD hath call'd thee Mine. . j 


8. Thy bitter Cup is turn'd away, _— 
Let all thy Children ſing ; | ws 3 


Break forth in Songs afflicted Flock, 
Your Maker is your King. 


9. Awake, O Sion, put on Strength, 
Array'd in Bridal Dreſs; 

Thy Prince attends before thy Gate, 
The LORD, thy Righteouſteſs, 


10. Riſe from the Duſt, behold the Light. 
Thy MARRIAGE-DAY is come; 

Prepare the Way, Ye Virgin Train, | 
And make the Bridegroom Room. 
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. Attend, for Lo! his Feet appears,  , 
"Dis His Meſſage ſings ; | 
« Sion, thy GOD ſhall reign in ME 
With Healing in his Wings. 1 


120. | Trou- 


176 Sacred Hymns. 


A. 


. ” © © P—_ 
„ - ? 9 1 N 
** Show. andthe; * 2 1 1 * Cp 
— 0 — ** 
| F 


* 


Troubled. 4-4 W 

| V FAIT Kill, my Soul, the Day is nigh, g. 
When I "ſhall be at Peace; | 

Where Troubles ſhall perplex no more, Co 
And ev*ry Storm ſhall ceaſe. | 

2. O! how I long to be at Reſt, : = 


How pant I to retire 
To Realms where Jesvs now is gone, 
The End of my Deſire, 


3: My Eyes, no more in Floods of Tears, 
= The ruin'd World wou'd view; 
Mount Sion I deſire to ſee, 

And there inhabir too. 


4. The City of my GOD 1 ſeek, 

Loſt in = fatal Fall ; W 
Jeruſalem, the Bride Above, 

Th he Mother of us all. 


5. Peace then, my Soul, the LORD hath ſaid, 
And He will ſurely come'; 
Tarry the Leifure of the LORD, 
And He ſhall bear thee Home. 


6. Soon ſhalt thou reach the Heay 'nly Joys 1 
And ever there abide; 
The Sav1ovk thee invites to come, 
I. The Spirit, and the Bride. 


7. He 
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;, He. bids thee to his Father's Courts, 
To ſhare his Great Reward, 

With all the Fellowſhip of Saints, 
Who praiſe a pard'ning LORD. 


8. Amen, my SAVIOUR, all my Heart, 22 
And all my Soul replies, 9 

Come quickly, Maſter-Jzsvs, Come, 
And cloſe my waiting Eyes. 


47 Hungry. | 


TEAR me, 0 CREATOR, FR 

My humble Suit receive; 1 

While I all my Wants declare, ill ; 
And how unhelp'd F'grieve; 5 

Ixsus Maſter, I have ſinn d. 

My Soul hath greatly gone aſtray. | 
Dear REDEEMER be my rnd 

And bring me on my Way. 


2. Lam Wa all my Cry. we” + 
Is for the Living Bread; ell 
Neither have I ought to bu) * 
Nor any Thing to plead: n 
Helpleſs, e. at the Door, 
I ask the Food that came from Heav'n, 3 
See me needy, loſt, and poor, . 
And let Relief be \ wh 
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3. Hidden Manna, LORD, reveal, - 
For this, Behold, I pant; J 
Let thine Ears conſider. wel! 
The Voice of my Complaint ; - - 
Let the Tree of Life relieve 
A weary Traveller near to dye; "IM 
May it 010 Thee, LORD, to give 
To One who cannot buy, y. 


4. Empty ſend me not away, 
For I am come from far; 

Do not, deareſt LORD, delay, WO 
And leave me to Deſpair; i ; 


Give me of Thy Fleſh to ear, 
O!] let me of thy Nature ſhare; 
At thy Banquet take my Seat, 

And feaſt for ever there. 


Well! Thou markeſt all my Need. 
And muſt my Mourning know ; | 
 Haſten, Gracious LORD, the Bread 
Of Life on me beſtow: _ * 
Grant the Pledge of Endleſs Bliſs,, - ö 
The Earneſt of my Part Above; 5 
Fill me with thy Righteouſneſs, 
And Everlaſting Love. | 
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ET GOD be here ; Let Jzsv's Love 
In ev*ry Boſom plenteous move; 
Our Words to pleaſe Thee, LORD, prepare, 
And kindly ſtoop to meet us here. 


2. Open our Hearts, and purge from Sin, 
While Thou Thyſelf ſhalt enter in; : 
While Thou ſhalt chaſe our Fears away, 


And teach us what to dp, or ſay. 


3. O! Ne're forſake us, LORD, till we 
On Sion's Mount ſhall meet with Thee; 
Be preſent, while we ſtay below, 

And let us only Jesus know. | 


4. When Heav'n and Earth ſhall paſs away, 
And Fire reveal the Judgment-Day; _ 
Let Each, in long, 'white Garments, ſtand, 
And meet in our own Father's Land. | 


A 


— 
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| | * SA 
Fear. 


UITE weary, near to faint, 
| I my hard Lot deplore; 

I wou'd myſelf with GOD acquaint, 
But *tis nat in my Pow'r. | 


r 1 


%% en EY 


oh know. my dangtrous State. . 
Sul _ fold to Sin, 
Corrupt, . impute, degenerate 


* 
* 
3 


Have I miſpent, and loſt; 
- { Lov'd to frequent unholy e 

And made of Sin my Boaſt.) 
Alas! Thoſe Days = gone, 

"Thoſe Golden Days are o're; 


Perhaps, may ſhine no more. 


3. O1 Whither mall 1 fly, | 
If GOD hath me forſook ? 

To whom may I for Mercy cry? 
Or, where for Refuge:look? _ 
How ſhall 1 meet the LORD? the 
Or, how his Anger bear? 


And Banner | in the Air. 


The Dead to Life ſhall come, 


Shall riſc to know their Doom: 
When Time ſhall have an End, 
When Jesvs, in a Cloud, 
S hall with His Angel. Hoſt deſcend, 
And with the Trump of GOD. 


Have all my Doings been. — | 


2. How many gracious Days 


The Shell hone, 


| When! ſhall ſee His flaming Sword, | 1 


4 Wben by the Trumper's Sound | 
And All, who lumber under Ground, x 


O0 
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5. O LORD, my Crimes forgive, 


If I may be ſorgiv'n; 
And with thy Choſen me receive 5 
When Thou ſhalt come from Heav'n. 
Spare me, in Mercy ſpare; 
Waſh me, and make me clean; | | 
And fit me for the Day, when here ES | 
I ſhall no more be ſeen, . 1 | 


Y — 
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- 
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Adding to the Church,” + © 


Leſs'd be the LORD, who loves his Own 
With Everlaſting Love ; 

Who left for them his Father's Throne, 
And all the-Joys Above. 


2. Who, when, like Sheep, we all had ſtray'd, 
And under Sin were fold; ; 
Himſelf us ſought, our Ranſom paid, 
And led us to his Fold, 


3. Who daily {till is bringing Home | 
The Purchaſe of his Blood, + _ 

The Lambs, who here afflicted roam, F 
He hallows meet for GOD, 


4. His Voice the ſcatter'd Sheep ſhall hear, 
And with the Flock ſhall join; 
Their Sin, and Burden He ſhall bear, 
And cal! them, „Te are Mine. 


1 7. To 


2 Et * 1 — ; 
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_ 5. To Day with Glagnifs we receive 


7 The Sęed of Zion born; 


Who in Immanuel's Name — 
By GO che Father drawn. 


6. gate i in, our Father* + Children, c come, 
Thro' Jxsys ſav'd from Sin; 

lere, and in Heav'n for you is Room, 
TE wand ring Souls come in. | 


MEN. 


7. Hail! Fellow. Strangers here below, 

Diſciples of the LORD 

Welcome with us to hold the Flough, 15 
And ſhare in our Reward. * 


8. May GOD, our SAVIOUR, worſhip'd ov 
Prepare your Place in Heaven; 
Soon make you in the Land a pear, 
From whenee you now are dri in. 


WOMEN. 


9. And may your Souls in CAS renew d, 
PFind Him a faithful Friend; | 
May He remember you for Good, 
And love you to the End. 


10. May you in Heav'n obtain a Seat 
At our REDEEMER'S. Feaſt ; a 
Where all the Sa IN Ts our Souls ſhall meet 


In Everlaſting Reſt. | 
| EL 
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11. Amen ! Thou Everlaſting, GOD! 
Haſten the Seaſon near; 

When we, in Garments waſh'd in Blood, 
Shall in Thy Supper ſhare. f 


12. Us, and the Brethren to us join n'd, 
. Engrave upon thine Heart; 

And All in mutual Friendſhip bind, 
Never again to part. 


13. Quickly thy Ranſom'd Sons reſtore, | 


hack let the Stray'd return; 
Sather the Wheat within thy Floor, 
And all the Stubble burn. 


14. Reveal thy Kingdom, let the Day 


Oft our Redemption come; 
And call our Waiting Souls _ 
To our Eternal Home. 


—— —_ uh. 
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Ever Ship-wreck'd Man deſir'd 
To reach the diſtant Shore; 
Never did the Pilgrim tyr*d 
_ Wiſh for his Country more, 
Than my Spirit for the Word, 


Which calls me np to- Abraham's Breaſt : 2 


O Come quickly, Deareſt LORD, 
And take my Soul to Reſt! 


T 2 2. Warn'd 
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My Soul hath wander'd long; 

Panted after promis'd Peace, 
And all my Search is wrong; 

Now by my ownſelf abhorr'd, 
Lo! I lament to be releas'd , 

O Come quickly, Sc. 


3. I am deſtitute below, 

\ And left without a Friend ; 

Full of Grief, and Pain, and Woe, 
I wait to ſee the End: 

Jesvs let me be reſtor'd, 


———U— Ea 
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O Come quickly, Sc. 


4. Ho! Ye Strangers paſſing by, 

My many Terrors ſee; 

I am forc'd to vent my Cry, | 
GOD hides his Face from me ! 

On me He awakes his Sword! 


O Come quickly, Sc. 


And long in Silence ſtood, 
Juſt like ſome way-faring Man, 
HBenighted in a Wood; | 
I have cry'd, but none afford, 

Comfort or Help to me, diftreſs'd ; 
O Come quickly, &c. 


I E 


n 
— — 


2. Warn'd by GOD to ſeek his Face 


Bring, bring me to thy 3 Feaſt: 


And Clouds and Doubts have me oppreft ; 


5. I have cry'd, BY mourn'd in vain, 


6. Now 


SACRED HYMNS. 


6. Now from Man, from Fleſh I ceaſe, 
And from created Things 3. 

is the Prince of Peace, 

My Health is in his Wings: 

Her, me, Thou, the Saints "IN 
With Thee permit me to de bleſt! 

O Come quickly, Se. 


7. Saviour, Thou my only Hope, 
Behold me in my Blood; 

Let thy Holy Spirit ſtoop, * 
And me prepare for GOD: 

Bow thine Ear, by All ador'd, 
Moſt High, by ev'ry Pow'r confelt ; 

O Come quickly, GS. 


8, How have I, for — . 
Beſought the Mercy-Seat? - e 
Often envy*d Mary's Bliſs 
At her Redeemer's Feet? 
How have 1 ſuch Grace implor'd | 
Nor is my weak Petition ceas d; 
O Come quickly, S. 


9. Pity ev'ry wand'ring Child, - 
See how thy Servants roam 3 3 

Let us all be reconcil'd, Y 

And call'd, and Sede d Home: 

Let thy Spirit, LORD, be pour'd, 
Preparing me to be thy Gueſt ; 

O Come quickly, deareſt LORD! wy 
And take my Soul to Reſt, | 
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Men and Women ; Compos'd for the So- 
ciety at Kingſwood. 


$ peaking to yourſelves in Pſalms, and 2 Im, and 
Spiritual Songs, ſinging, and making Me! in 
our Hearts to the Lord. Eph.v. 9. 


. 01 We are e journeying to our Gop: 
Bid by the Spirit Come: © 
W. And in the Way His Children rod, 
We ſeck our Father*s Home. 


M. We walk a Narrow Path, and Rough, 
And we are tyr*d, and weak : ; 

WW. Yet foon ſhall We have Reſt enough, .. 
In thoſe bleſt Courts We ſeek. 


M. Nigh to the Country. we appear, 

Stor'd with Eternal Bliſs : - - 

M. We know We quickly ſpall be ther 
In Sight our City is! 


M. Upon Mount S1ox's ; diſtant T op. 

A Lamb our Eyes behold |!  __ 
7 FESUS — Took rer up! 1.48 
He calls Us to bis 22 N 


V. 
M. We ſce Him with His Raiment red! F | 
A s tho' beſmear'd with Blood ; d 
V. As newly ſlain He lands He e Ved th 

Us to redeem 10 99 8 


M. About 


M. About Him, clad in ſnowy Veſts, 
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Appear a countleſs yo 35 


V. Theſe are His Saints, His Kings,. Hi Priefts, 


M. 


NS 


M. 


Who fing ib' Eternal Song 


How bleſt | how more than Happy theſe! 
Who thus their LORD attend; 
We, Brethren, in their Hoſts ſhall praiſe ! 
We ſoon ſhall there aſcend ! 


But O! how can We hope that We 


Such Bliſs ſhall ever know? - 


CHAT Jesvs died A008 the Tres | a. \ 
That We might find it ſo! 5 


We nothing in Return can give 
To recompence oor LORD; 


He Nothing aſes ; only: believe 
You are His dear Reward. 


And is it thus! LORD GOD, Amen!- 
We are perſuaded tis; 

Thou Us;baſt lovd, and We Hall reign. 
In Everlaſting Bliſs ! 


Farewel, falſe, zereke der We farewel ! 
To better Worlds we 


I. We travel with our GO to dwell, 


M. 


To ceaſe from Toil below. 


Kin to the Saints, to Jesus Kin; 
To GOD, MW CHRIST, ally'd ! 


W. We clean ęſeape from ev'ry Sin, 


as 115 ** 
M. To 
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M. To all Mankind we bid Adieu, 
But thoſe, who with us join! 


un Mortats, We may not ftay with You, 


We: look to Things divine. - 4 
M. Deluded long we here have been, 
But now we farther ſee ; ;; F 
. Wee ſee the Lands were fei Men oF / 
Have irue Tranquility „ 


- M, Their Sa vroux tells us, There is Room 
For Us; and we belie re: 


W. We come, Lon p IESsus, Lo! ee, 5 

Thy promis d Kingdom give. - 92 „ 
M. Content, and glad, the Croſs we ue, 

Before Ordain'd by Thee: z. 
W. Me ALL, io ſollou Thee, forjoke, | . 

And in the Way agree e 
M. Hated, and Mock. d. and adele, 

Wen yet unſhaken ann | 4. 
V. So il enable Thy Redeem'd, . 
Till all our Work be done. - im) 0 
M. And when the Voice of Death We Rs 

« GOD now requires Yow hence ahh ! | Wi 
W. May Each in glorious- 8 

V ib thine mes ads „ 4614753) MP 
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Wherefore oth 8 4 another with theſe 
or 


SSEMBLE Ye, who love the LORD, 
Who ſeek a Reſt Above; . 
Let Us draw near with ſweet Accord, 
To ſing our Saviour's Love. 


2. To Thee, Bleſs'd GOD, be Glory giv n, 
And Praiſe for Evermore 1 3 | 

Let all the Fellowſhip in Heav'n, 
And all our Souls adore. 


3. The Father drew us to the Son, 
And taught us to believe; 

Jesus the Saving Grace pours down, 
Which we, thro' Faith, receive. 


4. We heard the Call, We came to GOD, 
And He his Son reveaPd 8 

Our Souls, and Bodies, his Abode, 
He, by his Spirit, ſeal'd. 


$5. No more We now are Sons of Earth, 


Redeem'd, we higher riſe; 
Partakers of a ſecond Birth, 
We live beyond the Skies. 


6. There is our Saviour, there our Names 
Are written with his Blood; 
There Love and Joy in ceaſeleſs Streams 
_— the Chriſtal Flood ! 
7. We 


5 
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7. We travel Home to Endleſs Reſt, 
Strangers, and Pilgrims here, | 

Invited to our Sa ou Fealt, 
To reign for ever there! 155 


8. No ſweet Enjoyment here below 
Can charm our Souls to ſtay; 


T he Saints ſuperior Bleſſings know, X 


Who walk'd in Cnhaisr, our Way. 


9. Wealth, Honours, Pleaſures we reſign,, 
Which Earth-born Souls deceive ; | 


Comforts Eternal, Things Divine 


Our needy Souls relieve, 


10. A dangerous Way we have to paſs, 
With Snares on every Side; 

Yet fear we not, Almighty Grace 
Our weaty Steps ſhall guide 


From far we ſee our Home! 
Where Jesvs ſpreads his bleeding Hands, 
To ſhew that there is Room. 


11. The Gate of Heav'n wide open ſtands, 


12. The Saints, and all the Hoſts of Light, 


With Songs, exulting ſtand, 
To welcome Us within their Sight, 
And near the promis'd Land ! 


13. With Them who now in Glory ſhine ! 
Whoſe Souls are gone before ; x 

We in Eternal Hymns ſhall join 
Shall join, to part no more, 


14. There 


19 
At 
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14. There reſcu'd from the Sons of Men, © 

| From Woes, and Wrongs, and Harms, 
Ir)be Saints on Jzsv's Boſom lean, 

h Claſp'd in his Gracious Arms 


15. From ev*ry Trouble now releas'd, 
From ev'ry Danger free, 4 

They reign with GOD, belov'd, and bleſt, 
To all Ev WUPy.: 


16. When we have paſs'd th' appointed Days, 
And this our Warfare ends; 
We ſhall adore in endleſs Praiſe, 
With our Celeftial Friends. 


17. Part of our Family are gone 
Let Hell, or Men deſpiſe; 

In their bleſs'd Steps we travel on, 
Till we regain the Skies 4 | 


18, We'll ſtrive *ll we poſſeſs the Crown, 
The Righteous GOD ſhall give; 

Nor will we lay our Weapons down, 
Till we the Prize receive 


19. Still will we run, tho? ſtill oppreſs'd, 
For Heaven ſhall end our Race 
Amen! And may we never reſt, 
Till there we find a Place 
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Longing for Glory. 

LOuntain of all thy Peoples Bliſs, 
Whom I deſire to find; 
Behold! nor leave me comfortleſs, 

Thy Promiſe call to Mind: 
Didſt Thou not ſay, I ſoon will come, 

« And thou my Joy ſhall fee; 
O LORD, delay not, take me Home, 

I long to be with Thee. 


2. How can my Soul be here content 
A Stranger in the Land; 

Conſtrain'd to dwell in Baniſhment 
Diſeas'd, and tyr*d, and pain'd 
In Sion's City make me Room, 

And thither let me flee 3 

O LORD delay not, Cc. 


3. Lo! Nothing me can ſatisfy 
But Everlaſting Reſt! 
Nor can I ceaſe to make my Cry, 
Till I with Thee am bleſt: 
Shew me my Everlaſting Doom, 
And what my Lot ſhall be ; 

O LORD delay nor, SS. 


ond eo a os od col. a. 
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4. If Thou art pleas'd, I know thy Pow'r, 
Thou can'ſt my Place prepare; I 
Where perfect Saints Thy Name adore, 
And Endleſs Glory ſhare: ( 


While 
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While ſleep their Bodies in the Tomb, 
Their Souls with CHRIST are free; 
O LORD delay not, &c. 


5. Exalted in Eternal Light, 
Near thy tremendous Throne, 
Vaſt Armies of my Brethren ſit, 
Who there to Reſt are gone: 
Their ſweet Delight wou'd I aſſume, 
Which Thou haſt promis'd me; 


. 


O LORD delay not, Sc. 


6. Remember, LORD, the Ages paſt, 
When Thou waſt in our Clay; 
When all our Sins on Thee were caſt, 
And Sorrows ſtrew'd the Way; 
When for my Soul Thou didit conſume 
Thy Days in Miſery; _ 
O LORD delay not, Cc. 


7. Afflictions, Wrongs, and Injuries 

[ here am forc'd to bear; 34 0 
Encompaſs'd round by Enemies, 

And full of Doubts, and Fear: 
Juſt like a Friendleſs Child IT roam, 

O when ſhall I Thee ſee ! 
O LORD delay not, Sc. 


8. Ihe Comforts, and the Hopes, and Peace, 
Which I, at Times, receive; 

Shall never make my Cravings ceaſe, 
Till Thou thy Kingdom give: 

O let me to thy Kingdom come, 
And ſhare thy Purity; 

O LORD delay not, Se 
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9. Behold, my GOD! the hunted Hart, 
Athirſt for ſome kind Pool! 

Juſt ſo from all Things here to part, 
Thirſts my Enamour'd Soul: 

Behold my Way, how weariſome! 
How dark, -and flippery ! 

O LORD delay not, Sc, 


10. To me the World is poor, and bare, 
And empty, waſte, and voidz _ 

And ſtrange, and foreign all appear, 
While I am not with GOD: 

Make haſte! and, as the Light” ning, come, 
Thy Glory let me ſee n 

O LORD delay not, take me Home, 
[ long be-with Thee! 


| Another. 
O When ſhall I with GOD appear, 
And in his Prefcnce ſhine ! 


When LORD, ſhall Ichy Supper ſhare, 
And loſe. my Life in Thine! | 


2. My Body, Soul, and Spirit longs 
= Everlaſting Day 

I waiting paſs ( with deat 0 ) 
My tedious Time away! 


3. Others may love the Things below, 
And be on Earth content; 

But tis not with my Spirit ſo, 

I wail my Baniſhment! 
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4. Of worldly Comfort diſpoſſeſ d, 
Alas! I long have been; 

And wander'd long without a Reſt, 
Or Space of Peace between. 


5. Vet if thy Holy Counſel be, 
That I this Croſs ſhou'd bear; 
Amen! Lay what Thou wilt on me, 

Only my GO be near! 


6. Lo! Doubts, and Darkneſs o're me rule 
And War is in my Breaſt ; 

Strangeſt Conceptions fill my Soul, 
And Fear my conſtant Gueſt. 


7, I wou'd not murmur, I wou'd wait 
Till thy Salvation come; 

Till Thou ſhouldſt change my helpleſs "Hy 
And bear my Spirit -Home. 


8. But when, Alas! To wait I ſtrive, 
And all my Will refign; 

I think how long I thus may live, 
And I again repine, 


9. O Bleſſed Saviov, find a to 
| To reſcue wretched me 

And leſt again I go aſtray, 
Receive me up to Thee 
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In Af, fliftion. | 


1 ſing as well in Grief and Woe, 

4 As in the Times of Peace ; 1 

Shortly an End my Griefs ſhall know, 
And all my Woes ſhall ceaſe. 


2. Soon ſhall my Father call me Home, | 
I hearken for the Word; 

His Boſom ſhall prepare me Ny 
His Arms me Reſt afford. 


3. My Croſs is heavy, and my Cup 
With Bitterneſs is filPd ; _ 

Yet will I wait, and quiet hope 
My LORD may be reveal'd : 


I know he hides his lovely Face, 
1 while he hides I mourn ; 
But ſoon with more than double Grace, 

He ſurely will return. RE 


5. He will not aſways leave alone 
The Child whom He hath lov'd 4 

When-on me all his Will be done, 
My Sorrous ſhall be mov'd: 


6. Yet ſhou'd thy righteous Hand delay 
To ſave me from my Pain ; 

Nor help me till my dying Day; 
P11 humbly wait till then. 


Al 
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At Parting from his Friends, 


LL Thy Counſel, LORD, fulfil, 
A Do, as ſhall ſeem Thee good; 
Only in our Hearts reveal : 

The Merit of thy Blood ; 
Teaching us to follow Thee | 
With that bleſs'd Army gone before; 
Gracious IEsus haſte, when we 
Shall meet to part no more. 


2. Lo! obedient to thy Word, 
We ſeparate a Space; 
Let our Everloving LORD 
Prevent us by his Grace; 
Till we Each again ſhal] bes 
Thy ſafe Protection we implore; 
Gracious, Ws 


3. Hide us from the Tempter 8 Charms, 
And from deceitful Men 
Bear us in th' Eternal Arms 
Till we ſhall meet again; 
»Till with Sion's Children free, 
We up to Endleſs Manſions ſoar; 
Gracious, Se.. 


4. Bring the bliſsful Seaſon near, 
When all the ſcatter'd Seed, 
Our ImmanuePs Voice ſhall __ 
And join them to our Head: 
U 3 
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When together we ſhall ſenrn 
The perfect Church on Sal s Shore; 
Gracious, &c. 


5. Haſten, LORD, = People Home, 
Awaken every Land ; 

Bid the weary {5s come 
To ſit at thy right Hand; | 

There may we exalted be, ag; 
When this our Pilgrimage i is © 

Gracious, &c. 


6. Never, never, may we reſt; | | 
Nor ceaſe to make our Pray'r r3 15 ( 

Till we lean on Jesv's Breaſt, 

To reign Eternal there: 


There, in {weet Felicity, : 
Will we, the LORD, the Lain, adore ; . [ 
Gracious, &c. | 
7. Strangers here we 1 ſtay, 
7 Til. OD his Children own; ; 
Still enquiring for the Way ets. | 
| To our REDEEMER's Throne! EY | | 


Fain our waiting Souls wou'd flee, 
And enter Peace by onal the Doo . 
Gracious, &c. 


8. Maſter, Thou, whe haſt ordain'd | 
To part thy People now 3 es 
Grant that we, in our own Land, 
May Each in Jesvs know ; | | | 
There in wide ETERNITY, 


Our Souls reſtor'd ſhall prolly thy Pow rs 
Gracious, &c. 
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N to be r ble. 


O That I knew my Maſter's Will! 
Knew what to do, and what to lay ! 
Knew how his Pleaſure to fulfil ! 
And how to keep the Perfect Way! 


2, Teach me, my GOD, and humbly ſtoop, 
To ſhew me all thy Gracious Mind ; 

On me thy Spirit's Light lift up 

Nor longer lead thy Servant blind. 


3. Thee only wou'd I pleaſe, my LORD, 
From all myſelf I long to part; 

I loath myſelf, am ſelf-abhorr'd, 
And riewd I bear a ſtubborn here 


4. Thou know'ſt how often, at a Stand, 
{ reaſon what thy Will may bez 

Between my own, and thy Command, 
Sin ſteals, and over-pow'rs me. 


3. O my bleſs'd Sa vioux, let thine Eye 
Regard my State; my Pray'r regard! 
Conſider graciouſly my Cry, | 

And ler my ſtrong Complaint be heard. 


6. Grant me the Merit of thy Blood, 
And I ſhall truly then be fav'd! 
No more ſhall I offend my, GOD! 

Or be to Satan reinflay'd! "Ur 


| 7. Onl y 
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5. Only Thine Hor v Gnosr reveal, 
And "hes my Soul by Thee be — 

And all thy Mind, if all thy 

In, and by me ſhall be obeyid. 


8. How pleaſant ſhou'd I ſpend my Days? 


How ſweet ſhou'd all my Labours prove ? 
And all my Lips be full of Praiſe 


Was I thus wad ? thus know 11 Love! 


. 
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Emember, LORD, the darkſome Hour, 
When Judas Thee betray'd; 

When rul'd the Prince of this World's Pow'r, 
When Thou was' t Priſoner made 


2. T hy bloody Sweat, thy Tears, and Cries, 
O! Call to Mind for me 

And now look down with pitying Eyes, 
My Grief, my Suff *ring ſee. 


3. View my Confuſion, and attend 

Benignly while I plead; 
Stoop, Dear Lord IEsus, be my Friend, 
And raiſe my fainting Head. 


4. My Weakneſs, and my Nature weigh, - 
2 kindly give me Eaſe 
Calm with thy Word the troubled Sea, 
And bid the Tempeſt ceaſe! 


&It 


T 


* 
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5. If here I hop'd for Peace alone, 
Nor look'd for future Bliſs ; 

Than Others, might I more bemoan 16 
My great Unhappinets !, 


6. But ſurely ſoon ſhall end my Road, 
| Where Saints and Angels dwell ; 

Where weary Souls are ſafe with GOD 
From Earth, and Death, and Hell. 


8. This is the Country I perſue, 
And theſe the peaceful Lands, 
Where reigns my Father's Choſen Few, 
Where Sion's City ſtands ! 


8. To this my Home, my Way 1 make, 
„ For this my Home I ſtrive; 1 
And o're a troubled Sea I ſeek, 4 
| *Till there I ſhall arive !- 


9. O my Dear GOD, my Strength renew, 
*TiHl all my Work be done 

And lead me till thy Face I view, 
And I have reach*d thy Throne ! 


£. 


— 


1 
Repentance. 


Have ſinn'd againſt the LORD! 
Againſt the LORD tranſgrefs'd! 
Urg'd Him to unſheath his Sword, 
And cut me from his Reſt : 
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Now his righteous Hand I feel, 
Convictions force me now to grieve 
My Backflidings freely heal, 
And all my Sin forgive 


2. Who can my Deliverer be — — 
Or where may help be fought ! 
Where may I for Refuge flee, 
If Thou forgiveſt not 
_ Surely Mercies with Thee dwell, 
O ! then my humble Suit receive; 


My inn &c. | 


3. vainly bath my Soul deſit'd a 
To hide me from thy Pow'r! 
Vainly for the Grave enquir'd, 
To fave me from this Hour! 
Late alas ! I know, and well, 
Thou only canſt my Soul relieve 3 ; 
My Backſlidings, &c. K 


o] Conſider what I bear! 
* ORD, n e by Thee! 
How expogd to wild Def) rd | 
And like a troubled Sen! 
Gracioufly thy Love reveal, 


And let a guilty. Suppliant live | L 
My Backſlidings, &c, - 


5. Thou, who ſuffer*dſt once for All, 
Thou Juſt, and Holy ONE, _. 

For a Friendleſs Criminal, B 
O! Let thy Blood atone! 
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Grant me Strength, and change my Will, 

And henceforth Thee to pleaſe P11: ſtrive; 
y Backſlidings freely heal, | 
And all my Sin forgive! 


= 0 s S * * * — — 
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"Before Sermon. 
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RISE, Eternal GOD of Hoſts 
And let thy Voice be heard; | | 

Gather thy Sheep, the ſtray'd, and loſt, | 

And let the vile be ſpar d! 1 


2. Awake the Drad in Treſpaſſes, — 1 
And all their Sins forgive; | 

Set up Thine only Righteouſneſs, 
And learn us to believe! 


3. Conq'ring go forth Almighty WORD! 
Zion's Chief Corner-Srone ; 5 
Deſtroy the falſe Foundations, LORD, 
And reign ador'd alone 


4. To Thee compel the baniſh'd Ones 
To offer up their Pray'r 3 

Let all thy Church as Living Stones 
Be built, and 'ſtabliſn'd here; 


5. So let the Lands from Eaſt to Meſt 
The joyful Tydings know 34 

Be ſhewn the Bliſs of Je$v's Reſt, 
The Way wherein to go! 


6. Let 
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6. Let us, let all aſſembl'd here, 
(Invited to Thee come) 
a !Eſcape from Bondage, Sin, and F ear, 
| And find in Jesvs Room ! 


| 7+ Our Souls with many Follies ſRain'd, 
Our Hearts the Source of Sin 

Create anew; let thy right Hand 
Make ev'ry Veſlel clean! 


8. Now let the promis'd Gift appear, 
Now let the Spirit fall 

On all, as many as ſhall hear, . 

Whom Thou, O GOD! ſhall call [ 


Hnher, Ine n 4; M$: 


(on let us ſing to FR s Name, 8 
And bleſs tlie Author of our Peace; 

Let ps adore our LORD, the LA MB, 0 
Our Wiſdom, Strength, and Righteouſneſs 


| 2. Let All to celebrate His Praiſe, 0 
| Their Grateful Hearts, and Lips employ ! 
And all the Remnant of our Days 
Declare His ſaving Pow'r with Joy. 


3. How many Nations, Tongues, and Lands 
O'te-cover'd now in Darkneſs dwell ; 

Faſt bound in Satan's Iron-bands, 
And carry*d captive down to Hell. 


4. Wich 
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, With theſe no longer we ſhall ly, 
GOD wakes us now ; his Voice is heard : 
h!. accepted Time, (the Gos EI- Da v 

Is preach'd) to us hath now appear'd lygy 


5. O Let the Record of the LORD, . WY, 
And his Glad Tydings be believ' d; 

Sinners give Ear, and be reftor'd, 

Approach in Faith, and be receiv'd. © © 


6. Behold! we need nat fear, or doubt, 
Our Debt is paid m'Jesv's Blood; 

GOD will, in no wile, caſt vs. out.. 
O! Taſte, and prove how GOD is Good 


— 


: 
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7. And while we ſeck his Love to know, 
Himſelf ſhall meet us in our Way; 
Rivers of Life in us ſhall flow, 

Encreafing'to the perfect Day! 


8. Eternal, Wiſe, and Gracious GOD, - + 
Before thy People hence depart, 
Us ſprinkle with thy Healing Blood, 
- And*wrigethy GospEL on our Heart. 
* 
9. Confirm thy Truth in ev*ry Breaſt, 
The Witneſs let thy Spirit be; 
Confeſs us Thine, and let our Reſt 
Be endleſs with thy Saints, and Thee! 


4 


5 


* 
— 
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$1.4 | ng | a 
* 1 Zune Another. 5 e 
WII. ſing the Praiſes of the LORD, 
Thro' whoſe redeeming, precious Name 
The baniſh'd Children are reſtor'd | 
To that bleſt Land from whence they came 


2, Our ranſom'd Souls ſhall ſweetly'fing 
Anthems of Glory, Joyful Songs 
For CHRIST of Nazareth, [/rgel's King 
Inſpires with Gladneſs all our Tongues! 


* 

1 * "0 F 1 * 

p * * . 
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3. Let all the Church in Bleſſings join, 
And harmoniſe, in thankful Lays z' . 

The Higheſt calls us, Ze are Mine 8121 
And bids us offer Him our, Praiſe! 


All Hail! Eternal, Sacred THREE ! 
Hail hail! Thou Everlaſting ONE! 

May Endleſs Worſhip wait on Thee 
May Endleſs Honour fill thy Throne ! 


WW Nin W 4 ct & * * "= — 
oy Wa FI FSS WW... as Wh. ef; 
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EA DER of Jirael, Jacob's GOD, 
L Who hitherto my Guide hath been; 
Still kcep me, ſtill direct my Road, 
* 111} I thy Father's Courts have ſeen. 
| % J 
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: "Sin to find my Endleſs Home, 
No more to ſojourn here with Men; 
long to ſee thy Kingdom come, 

To ſee my Paradiſe again. 


Delay not, LORD, O think on me, 
Conſider how It. yd am; 

ake haſte, and my Deliv'rer be, 

And plunge me four in thy Name. 


ne 


How bleſt were they to Emaus bound? 
Wich whom Thou talked'ſt in the Way; 60 

Vhoſe Hearts thy quick*ning Influence found, 
While Thou vouchſaf'dſt with them to my: 


. Thus bleſs me, even me, my LORD ; 
And be my "Fellow Travells ; . 

y Dear, Exceeding-ereat Reward, 

Let me Nie Endlefs Preſence ſhare. 


Gow —— — ow 4 v——_—_ — — _ — * — A. + E- wy ww ; aw * 
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Another. 


Thou! Who once on Jacob's Well, 
Weary with Travelling, ſat down; 

hyſelf among us now revea), 

And end our Journey on thy Throne. | 


We love thy Preſence, LORD, be near; 

With us, O be conſtràin'd to 9. be 
vinely let thy Light appear. 

In all our Way, in all we do. 


X 2 | 3. Let 


— * . 
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3. Let our Communing be of Peace, a 
Breathe Thou thy Spirit into our Breaſt ; 


And let à double Share of Grace 
In ev'ry Heart eternal reſt. 


| bo z 
| 4 In all the lowly Paths of Truth, = 
| Let us, obedient, , Thee perſue;z 
1 And when we ſpeak be Thou our Mouth, W 
| To teach thy Ways to Others too. 'T 
| 5.0 Let thy Word, of Life go ranch, 
4 Let Wiſdom in our Street be heard; 4 
ö While all may prove her ſecret Worth. 1 


— And ſhare her Riches, and Reward. 


6. Her pleaſant Ways to us make known, g 
Iaſtruct us ſtill in ev'ry Place; 1 

»Till Hea v'n we find, and round thy Throne 
Will we adore thy Rich, .Free Grace. 


3 
a. 
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Another. 


Tr far the LORD hath holpen us, 
Thus far He us, in Peace, hath brought; 
Great is his Love, and marvellous _ 
He fav'd us, when we ask'd it not- 
O Keep us ſtill in all our Ways, 
And ſtill will we our Saviour praiſe, 


2. Order our F ootſteps after Thee, | 
And this our Journey, Father, bleſs ; . 

End all in thine ETERNITY, TAK * | 
And finiſh in thy Righteouſneſs: 
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Us count with thoſe before us gone, N 
To ſhare with them thy happy Throne. Tr 


3. High in thy Bliſs in Abraham's Breaſt, 
Our Everlaſting Place prepare 
Where weary Souls find ceaſeleſs Reſt, 
And endleſs Joy and Sabbath ſhare : _ 
We cannot think ourſelves at Home, 
Till thither we triumphant come. 


we + 


4. Our Toil, and Labour may not end. 
Till Thou our wand'ring Souls releaſe; 
*Till we from Baniſhment aſcend, 
Do revel in Eternal Bliſ: = 
O pity, LORD, and haſte to free | 
Thy Captives from their Slavery. | 


3 ' Another, 
ET us, as we journey, ing ; 
Let us praiſe our Saviouk's Name; 


A the Pow'r Enlivening, 
Ask the Preſence of I AM. 


1% | 
2. Thy Diſciples, Maſter, view, 
Ste, and alway call us thine 
While together here we go, / 
Let thy Spirit on us ſhine, 


3. Give us one unfhaken Mind. 
One obedient Heart, and Soul; 
To Each other alway kind, | 
; While in Each thy Love ſhall rule. | 
3 
hi : S 3 4. Be 


: Irv SRCArDd Hym 2 
4. Be thy Name upon cop 5p 
Alſo ours in Heav'n engrave 3 


Never to be blotted out, 
Never till the World we leave. 


5. LORD, for us a Home provide p 
With thy Saints in Zion's Lands 4 
In the Houſe may we abide, 7 
Built, but not with mortal Hands. 


6. There be fixed all our Heart, 
Neither may we ere forget _ 8 

We therein (no more to part) 
Quickly ſhall receive our r Seit 


7. Let it alway be our Mind, 
Faſt to travel after Thee; 

Suffer none to ftay behind, 

Call us all thy Throne to ſee, 


After a ſafe Return. 


OM E, let us join the Hand to bleſs, 
Who hither us hath brought in Peace ; 
Who went before us in our Road, 
And ſhew'd Himſelf a Gracious GOD. 


2. To Him, whoſe Blood redeemed Man, 
Who was e're fleeting Time began; 

Endleſs Praiſe, and Love, and Pow?r, 

The LORD, the —Y Counſcllor. 


3. Keeper 


3 


Sache HyMNs,” 211 
3. Keeper. of Jace Iſrael's Read. 
By Whom we hither — e were led; 


Accept our Weſlings for thy Care, 
Our Grateful HallelujaÞ's hear. . 


Thou art Alm ghry, only Thou 42 
To Thee ten Thoufand Ranks we owe; 
O reign by Heav'n and Earth ador d, 


Eternal Everliving LORD. 


5. As Thou our Suit haſt kindly heard, 
And was't in our Way our Guard ; 
So ſtill preſerve*us 'till we ſee. 
The Haven, where ye long to be. 


6. Direct us till we find the Place, 1. 0 
Where Happy Saints behold thy Face; 
Up thither let us ſoon aſcend, 
Our Journey there our Labours end. 
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From the 5 Cries our Lord utter d on 


Ns COB: 
eld 2 45 1 72 11 N 
giz on ; 6 Croſs my Sivzoos' haogs! i a 
All red with guiltleſs Blood; 
Seven flowing Streams of purple Hue * Wa 


Compole the healing F on? 97s 


2. Laden with Wrath, and grievous Pang, 
Seven Times aloud He cries ! ! | 

Now knowing all Things were fulfilb'd, 
He bows his Head, and dies! at 


3. And didſt Thou bleed ſeven Tinies for me? 
III weep each Day of ſeven ; | 

I'll imitate thy bitter Cries, 2 

And ceaſeleſs cry to Heav'n 


4. Thy Groans T1] plead, I'll urge thy Tears, 
* ka Thy Love will hear ; 
For Oh! unleſs Thou give Relief, 


My Croſs I cannot bear! 


5. I cannot juſtly call Thee mine, 

I dare not as I wou'd; 

For I alas! am all impure, | 
O] Cleanſe me in thy Blood. 


No 


07 
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3 
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No Man ſhall pluck them out of my 
Hand. | 


OY my Heart, be glad my Sperie, ' | 
Peace, and Reſt * 
Fill my Breaſt; | 
I ſhall Life inherit ! 2 


2. O my Soul, thy GOD admire ! 
e hath giv'n 
Thee a Heav'n; 
All thou can'ſt deſire. 


3. He tall: love me in my Savio, 
] ſhall feel 
His on Seal, 
And ſhall taſte his Favour, 5 


99 
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4. He ſhall give me ceaſeleſs Pleaſure; 
I ſhalleat =&* 
Hidden Meat, 
Share Eternal Treaſure; 


5.” Heaven's Gate is open: t to me; 
No more Hell 
— Shall prevail, 


None can ſpoil my Glory 
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6. Om Savious, now I lave Thee . 


Now no more 
Fil adore 


Earthly Things above Thee. a5 


*. Thou ſhalt be my ty of Bleſſing, 
Thee 8 


Will I pr . 17 TT * 9 

Never, never 2 a e e 
rc 7 2 14 
* 
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Dieu, dar Broth. 46 After Part with a Br 
Adieu, dear Soul 168 The Comendato. Hymn 
Ah mel what 


Ah!“. my Dear f 
All thy Counſel, 
\mazed I ſee 
Amen, O Lord 
And did Meſſiab 
\riſe, my Soul, 


As Ye in Jeſus 
Aſſemble Ye, who. 


Attend Thou H 
\wake, awake, 


ze preſent at 
ze with me, Lord, 


gehold we meet to 
leſs my Deſign 
leſs we Jeſus 
leſs*d be the God 
bleſs? 
leſs'd be the Lord 


—— 


189 Wherefore, Comfort ye 
i 166 Praiſe. pot 


\trend my 8 2 5 | 
igh 169 Commendatory Hymn 


B | 
75 Grace beſet Meat 
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8-hold our Brother” $ 


be the Lamb 
eſſed be thy Name 


27 Diſtreſs of Spirit 
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171 The Sinner 
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lc - 73 Holy Confidence 
66 Heaven © 
\riſe, Eternal God, 
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174 Triumph of the Church 
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161 Going out, or Com. in 

120 At a Funeral | 
142 The ſolemn red 
41 Going to 4 friend. 


99 Praiſe 


76 Evening Hymn 

165 Praiſe | 

181 Adding to the Church 
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Come 
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How happy 

How many 

How ſhall I come 
How ſhall I worthy 
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I am the Man 
Jesvs all Gracious - 


Ixsus bow thy 
Jesv give Mercy 
Jzsvs our only 

Jesvs to my Suit 


Jesvs Thou Son 


Jesus thy Will 

I have ſinn'd 
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Lord when the 
Lo! we are journey. 


| Maſter L know ¾—ö 


My Soul ſhall 
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Near Irsus 
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O Caſt not out 
O could I hear 
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